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FRONTISPIECE 

Medea porsuiidoa King Polias and liis daiigliters that elie can 
restore Ids youth by magic arts : slio proves her powers by 
restoring life to a rain. (Attic vasc-])ainting of the sixth ccntuiy 
B.O., ill the British Musenm.) 


NOTE 

Tlie numbering of the first nine books in this edition oorre* 
sponda with the uuinlwring in the oompleto work. Books Til., 
Viri, IX. are given in full. Book X.'in this volume t‘ompri,=u.-ri 
extracts from Book-s 10, 11, 12 of tlie eomiilete work ; Boolcs XI 
and XII. eorvcsponil to parts of Books 14 and 16 reapeetivcly, 
and Books XIII. and XIV. are parts of Book 17 in llio original. 



INTRODUCTION 


I. THE POEM 

In modern times, when n. man wishes tn tell a story or iniint a 
pioture of ancient days, lie tries tn liiul out what the people of 
those days lonked like, their elothes, I heir arinour, their houses and 
temples, imd to reprndiiee these fleliiils nfeurately in Ids story or 
picture. 'J’hai is beeause in modern times, a.s a re.sHU of inere-asing 
knowledge, tlie ‘ historic sense’ has liceii derclo])ecl ; encirmoufr 
pains ate taken to dtstinunisli the characteristics of dilferent 

But this way of looking at things is altogether modem. The 
great Italian painters of the fifteenth and si.\teenth centuries, 
W'hen they painted the aeenes of the New Te-staivient, never thought 
of aaUinij what Palestine was like, or what garments people wore 
in the time of Christ,. They painted the Apostles in the eustumes 
of th( ir own time, -with a bauUground of Tuaeiin or Umbrian hills. 
So too in England, when Chaucer told an old Creelt story, he 
unoon-seionsly turned the Greek warriors mto inedlaevnl knights 
with mediaeval oastk'S, hceauuo. these were the warriors familiar 
to Iriin. And you remember that in Sliakesiiea.re’a JuUnn Oiiesar, 
the conspirators wear Elizabethan cloaks and Elizabethan clocks 
strike the hour. 

Now William Morris lived in the nineteenth ecntiiry, when the 
more acrniratc 'study of ancient tiinea was beginning, and you 
mighli expect him to observe the newer method.s. But he did 
not. The reason was this. He was a great love.r of Chaiioer and 
of the Middle Ages, and :he hmi soaked himself in them so oom- 
plctely that, when he pictured to hiniHelf the seciies and ineii^eiita 
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of this old Greek story of Jason, he saw them all through the 
eye.-!, us it were, of Ohaucer aiirl the men of the Middle Age;) 
in England. 

It is a ourioug kind of confusion, if we like to call it bo, but 
Morris’s ahaorjitiun in the mediaeval world k so genuine that the 
result — a blending of three ages — the combination of an ancient 
Greek .story with mediaeval surroundings and with the modern 
love of Nature which Morris brought in from his own aeni'i-n.lion — 
is a poem of great charm. We have no unpleasant feeling that the 
oonibinatinn is artificial. Morris’s genius has transported us into 
an imaginative tvorld of his own creation, a land of dreams beside 
which the orealions of our own fancy appear vague, dull and flrab. 
The pictures he calls up for us stand out vivid and clear j they, 
are full of wonderful colour and of imaginative detail accurately 
and lovingly drawn ; and the atmoajihere that pervades them la 
as fresh as that of a June morning in the ‘ rose-lumg lanes of 
woody Kent ' of Chaucer’s day. 

In the story itself will be found most of the familiar ingredients 
of Romance. Its central motive, that of a Que.st, is contained in 
all romancas. It is also not an uncommon resource to add further 
lest to the adventure by making the seekers ignorant of the exact 
conditions attaching to its accomplishment, and by adding a love 
interest and making the hero depend upon his lover’s aid to 
achieve success. Another common feature is the interposition of 
minor incidents by the way to retard the action and whet the 
reader’s appetite for the final issue. Witchcraft and divine 
interference are often introduced to add mysteiy and complica- 
tioas. '.I’he wronged heir, the. wicked uncle, the ill-u.sed wife, the 
monster to be c-vtcrminated, the conquest of .seemingly insuperable 
obstacles, the ,p(3r£ormance of superhuman tasks, the traversing 
i>£ uuknow'n and barbarous tracts — the story of Jason contains 
them all. 

In the art of telling a story Morris, was a deft master. Even 
when dulness and monotony would appear to hiJ iuiavoidabl(.i. he 
kSep.s his readcr.s enlivened with side incidents and bits of charac- 
terization and scenic description, m which he gives his inventive- 
ness full play. He curries us on from adventure to adventure 
witj,i an CUM- and rapidity that surprise us, 'J’he quality of his 
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■|)oeti-y, n'itlL ils c\ cn Huw of exrtillence, m!ileni.vlly fioipEi to product! 
this effect. 

.'■loiTia WHS a crattsman, .and plied many crafts witVi sldll and 
siioceii.s, Poetry, too, he regarded a.s a craft —thus reverthip: to 
the original idea of the Greek word poiesis. He scoffed at pmetin 
inspiration, and spoke of ‘ making ’ poetry as he would of carving 
the b.aek of a chair or of . weaving tapestry. Indeed, his narrative 
poetry has the same cliaraoteristics. as tapastry — each episode a . 
panel do\'terou.sly woven with tho clear high lighrs and deep 
sliadows, the .skilfully contrasted primaiy colours and exactilurie 
of detail, of old Flemish tapestrii!.s or of the paintings of Moriia’s 
m\n frii nds the Pre-Baphaelite iirtists. The Life and Dmth- of 
Jason i.s a rapid .•jueoession of enchanliiig pictiiifts of which vivid 
impresaiona will rom.ain long in the reader's niiud. 

II. LIFR AND WGRK OF WILLIAM .MORRIS 

M'illiam Morris was burn on tho 2‘lth of Alarch, 183!, at Wood- 
ford Hall on the northern ontakirt.s of hipping Fove.-it. In his early 
years here and at Marlborough (..’ollege he le.'irneil to study and 
apiirocutc Nature, and to aerjuive an intim.-icy uith her moods 
and changes that is reflected in all his works. In 1853 ho went 
up to Hxeter College, Oxford, where he began a life-long friendship 
with Fdward Buriie-.rono.s. Together they caught the spirit of 
mediaeval RnTnane,e in thepiagea of Malory and Sp.enser, and they 
were the central figures in a small circle of friends who met to read 
and discuss poetry They also published a monthly p.aper— the 
Oxford and Cambridge. Magazine — in which Morris’s early poetioiil 

At the end of his University career, Morris lipcaine apprenticed 
to an architect in Oxford. Meanwhile llui'nir-foncs had gone to 
London to atinlv painting. Roth young men c.ame under the 
intlueuce of the Pre-RaphneUte Brntherhood — a bund of priiuter.<, 
of whoui Rossetti, Millais and Holman llunt wore tlie chief, who 
were in revolt against the conventional art-standards of the day. 
In 1857 Alon'i.s threw up his .architeet’s work avid devoted himself 
to jsuinting. But if he was not destined to practise as an architect, 
it was in tlesign, and not in painting, that his natural bejjt lay. 
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of this old Greek story of Jason, he saw them all thraiiyh the 
(syos, as it were, of Chauuer and the men of the Middle A' . s 
in England, 

It is a curion.s kind of confuaion, if we like to call it so, hut 
Morris’s ahsorption in the mediaeval world is so gomiiue that the 
result — a blending of three agers — ^the combination of an ancient 
Greek story with mediaeval surroundings iinii with tlic iiiodeni 
love of Nature which Morris brought in from his own i;cni'r,i.fiou — 
is .a poem of great charm. We have no unpleasant feeling that tlie 
oombiuatinii is artificial. Morris’s genius has transported us into 
an imaginative world of his own creation, a l.ind of dreams beside 
which the creations of our own fancy appear vague, dull and drab. 
The pioturoa ho calls uji for us stand out vivid and clear | they 
are full of wonderful colour and of imaginative detail accurately 
and lovingly drawn ; and the atmoaphero that pervades them is 
as fresh as that of a June morning in the ‘ rose-hung lano.s of 
woody Kent ’ of Chaucer’s day. 

In the story itself trill be found moat of the familiar ingredients 
of Romance. Its central motive, that of a Quest, is contained in 
all romances. It is also not an uncommon resource to add further 
zest to the adventure by makuig the seekers ignorant of the exact 
conditions attaching to Us accomplishment, and by adding a love 
interest and malcing the hero depend upon his lover’s aid to 
achieve success. Another common feature is the interposition of 
nimor incidents by the way to retard the action .and whet the 
reader’s appetite for tlie final issue. Witchcraft and divine 
interference .are often introduced to add mystery and complica- 
tions. The w'ronged heir, the wicked uncle, the ill-u.sed wife, the 
monster to be e.xterininatcd, the conquest of seemingly insuperable 
obstacles, the performance of superhuman tusks, the traversing 
of unknown and baiharous tracts — the story of Jason contains 
them all. 

In the art of telling a story Morris was a, deft master. Even 
when dnlnesa and monotony would appear to be unavoidable, ho 
keeps Ills readers enlivened with side incidents and bits of charao- 
teriz.ation and scenic description, in which he givo.s his inventive- 
ness full play. Ho carries us on from adventure to adventure 
wiy? an ease iiud rapidity that surprise us. The quality of bis 
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poetry, with ita even flow of excellence, materiallj' helps to produeo 
thia effect. 

Morria w'lis a, eraftaniau, and plied many cfafts with .ekill aiici 
success. Poetry, loo, he regarded a.s a craft — t.lui.s lavertiiiff to 
the original idea of the Greek word poiesis. He soofted at poetio 
inspiration, and spoke of ‘ making ’ poetry as lie would of carving 
the back of a chair or of weaving tapestry. Indeed, hts narrative 
poetry ha.s the same oharacteristiea as tape.stry — each episode a 
panel dexterously woven with the clear high lights and deep 
shadow.^, the skilfully contrasted prim.ary colours and e.xaotitudo 
of detail, of old Flemish tapestries or of the paiiitiiigs of Morris’s 
otTO friends the Pre-Itaphaeiite artists. The Life and Death of 
Ja^^oii is a rapid .soecessioii of ciielnintiug pieliiif- of which'vivid 
impressions will remain long in the reader’ .s mind. 

n. HFK ANR WftRK OF WllddAM MOKIUS 

William Morris was horn on ihc dllli of March, Ifill, at Wood- 
ford Hall on till* northern ()nl.skirts of Epping Foro.st. Tn lii.s early 
yeaifi here and at Marlborough College ho Irarnert to study and 
aiipreciate Katiiif, and to neijuire an intimacy with her moods 
and changes that is reflected in all his works. In 1853 Jio went 
up to Exeter College, O.sford, where he began a life-long friendship 
avitli Edward Burne-Tonea. Together they naught the spirit of 
mediaeval Romance in the ]iagca of Malory and Siienaer, and they 
were the central figures in a small circle of friends who met to read 
and discuss poetry They^ also |inl)li.shed a monthly paper— the 
Oxford amt Cambridge Magazine — in which Morris’s early poetical 
efforts first appeared. . , : 

.At the eiiil of his University career, Morris became apprenticed 
to an architect in D.xford. Meanwhile Burno-rlones had gone to 
London to study painting. Both young men came inider the 
influence of theT’re-Raphaelite Brotherhood — a band of puintei's, 
of w'hoin Rossetti, Millais and Holman Hunt were the chief, who 
were in revolt ag.ainat the conventional iirt-.standarda of the day. 
In 18.57 .Moi'i'is threw iiji Ills ai'chitcot’s work and devoted Iiimseli; 
to ]jaiuting. But if he was not destined to practisie as an arelsitcct, 
it was in design, and not in painting, that liia natiii'ul.ljejq,t lay, 
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of this old Greali atory of Jason, he aaw them all throiich the 
eyes, as it were, of Chancer and the men of the Middle Agca 
in hhigland. 

It is a onrious kind of confusion, if we lilce to call it so, hvit 
Morris’s absorptirn in the mediaeval world is so genuine that the 
result— a blending of three ages— the combination of an aiicient 
Greek story with mediaeval surroundings .and with tlie uuideru 
love of Nature which Morris brought in from his owai geut'r.vtion — 
is a poem of great charm. We have no implcaiiaut feeling that the 
combiiiatinn is lartiHeial. Morris’s genius has transported us ittto 
an imaginative world of his ,iwn orc.ation, a laud of dreams heside 
which the creations of our own fancy appear vague, dull and dr.ab. 
The pictures he calls up for us stand out vivid and clear : they 
are full of w'anderful colour .and of imaginative detail accurately 
and lovingly drawn ; .and the jitmosjiliere that iierv.rdes tliem is 
as fresh as that of a June morning in the ‘ rose-hung limes of 
woody Kent ' of Chaucer’s day. 

In the story itself will be found most of the familiar ingredients 
of Romance. Its central motive, that of ,a Quest, is contained in 
aU romances. It is also not .an imcommon resource to add further 
zest to the .adventure by vna.king tlie seekers ignorant of the exact 
conditions attaehing to its accomplishment, and by adding a love 
interest and making the hero depend >ipon his lover’s aid to 
achieve success. Another common feature Ls the interposition of 
minor incidents by the way to retard the fiction and whet the 
reader’s appetite for the final issue. Witeboraft and divine 
interference are often introduced to add mystery and complica- 
tions. The ■wronged heir, the wicked uncle, the ill-used wife, the 
monster to be exterminated, the conquest of seemingly in.snperablo 
obstacles, the performance of superhuman tasks, the traversing 
of nnknowm and barbarous tracts — the story of Jason contains 
them all. 

In the art of telling a story Morris was a deft master. Even 
when diihiess and njonotimy would aj.)pear to be unavoidable, he 
keeps liis readers enlivened with .side incidents and hits of chaiac- 
teiiz:i,ti<m mid scenic ilasoription, in wliiob he gives hi.s inyomtivo- 
ness full play. He carries us on from, adventure to adventure 
wi^iii an emi and rapidity that surprise us. The quality of his 
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puetry, with its even flow of escellenee, Diaterially Iu!l|)s to produeo 
this effect. • ' 

.Moi'i'is vra.s a craftsman, ami plied many eivifts with .skili aud 
sueeess. Poetry, too, he regarded as a craft — tlma reverting to 
the original idea of the (freok . word poieM. He .suolfeel at poetic 
inspiration, and spoke of ‘ making ■ poetry as he would of carving 
the bacik of a chair or irf weaving tapestry. Indeed, his narrative 
poetry has tlie same characteristics as Upcstry— each epiaod(5 a 
prauel dexterously woven with the clear high lights ami deep 
.shadow.^, the .skilfully contra.sted primary colours and exactitude 
of detail, of old Flemish tapestricfj or of tlie piiinting.s of Morris's 
<iwn friends the Pre-Raphaelite artists. The Life and Death of 
,/c(.i0?i ifi a rapid sueeession of enchanting iiiotnroi rrf which vivid 
impresaiomi will remain long in tlie reader’s niiiid. 


TI. LIFR AND WDRK OF WH.U.AM .MORRIS 

William .Morris was born on tlie 2 tth of Mareli. ISIM, at Wood- 
ford Hall on the northern oiilakirt.s ot Epping Forest. Tn his early 
years hero and at Mnrlhnroiigli College he learned to study and 
a})preeiate Nature, and to aerpiiro an inthuacy with her moods 
and changes that is reflected in all his worlis. In 1853 he went 
up to Exeter College, Oxford, W'here he began a life-long friendship 
with Edward Bnrnc-Tonc.s. Together they eangUt the spirit of 
mediaeval Romance in the pages of Malory and Spenser, and they 
were the central (igiiros in .a small circle of friends who met to read 
and discuss poetry Tliey also published a monthly paper — the 
Oxford and Camhrulge Jllaqasine — in which Morris’s early poetical 
efforts first appeared. 

At the end of Ida University career, Morris liecame apiprcnticed 
to an nrehileet in Oxford. Meanwhile Biirno -J one.s had gone to 
l.ondon In study painting. Both young men came under tlio 
influence of the Pre-Raphaelite Brotherhood- — a band of painters, 
ot whom Rossetti, Millai-s and Holman Hunt were the chief, who 
were in revolt against the conventional art-standards of the day. 
In 18.57 Morris threw np his architect’s work and devoted himself 
to iiainting. But if he was not destined to practiso as an arcliitei.'t, 
it w'u.s ill design, and not in painiiing, that his natural bejjt luiy. 
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Iti Itioi) 111! iiuii’i'iRil, and lift!',!' inai'i'iajic caini! Hio jiroblein nf 
obtaiiiing: a house and furiikhin" and deooratiiig it. To r.itis we 
owe tile beftimunos of a ^iroject which was to engage tlie main 
cour-e of Miiins’s aetivities foe the reiuaiiidei' of liH life. 'I’lie 
doiiie-itio ai'chiti '‘tiire, fni'niture and upholatery of the time were 
ugly, pretentious and vulgar, and Morris found it impossible to 
obtain even a aim pie article- -a. chair or a tabic — tliat eoinbincd 
ue-fnliusa and dmability with beauty of design, blence came 
the inauguration in ISOl of the firm of ‘ Morris, Marshall, .li’anlkner 
and Oo., Pino Art Workmen in Painting, Carving, .Pnriiitnre and 
the Metals.’ Many of his Oxford friend,s were associated in, this 
enteriJi'ise, as v.'ell an l-itissetti and Ford Mado.x fironn, but Aforris 
was Ihc moving spirit and the most indefatigable worker among 
them all. Pnmiture, glaa.s, embroidery and tiles were firnl jiro- 
diioed, but paper-hanging.s, chintzes, carpets, tapc.striefi, dyeing 
and staiiied-glas.s were taken in hand one .after the otiiei- witli 
.striking bueeess. Morris combined skill in designing with a 
nmiarkable ajititudo for handie.raft of every kind. As each new 
industry ivag undertaken, he ((uiokly mastered ID teelmicalities 
iincl made valuable contributions to its development, and at the 
same time helped to improve the publio taste. 

Seldom has gcnhifj been so versatile. lie was a poet as well as 
a craftsman, and refused the Professorship of Poetry at Oxford 
and the Poet LaureatesUip which was offered to him on Temiyaon’s 
death. But Poetry was only another craft to Morris. His first 
volume of poems. The Defence of fhdnevere, w.as pubiislied in 183S, 
but was indifferently received. In 186(5, when the work of 
Morris & Co. WHS well under way, ho began planning and writing a 
seiies of roraanee.s called The Earlhli/ Pnradinc. The firsi tale to 
be iiompleted was The, Life and Death of J asan, which had grown 
so long that it w.as published separately in 1867 ; the remainder 
followed during the next three years. His other great poBtieal 
aehievoment, I'^lirjurd the Valmng, abimea drawn from the Norse 
Sagas, was the result of a visit to Iceland, ami was publLslied 
ini87().\' 

1’hc fuiblication of the EarMy Paradise led Morris to take up 
another craft — the iiroduction of books. The mauufaeturc of 
paper', the cutting of type, illumination and illustration, all 
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111- .itfiMK.ion. He fomiriod KelinsceiH Pie.ss in ISIIl. 
Hi-! iinc-'t iwhicvcinc.'iil. was lijs etlii.ion of (.'hinn'cr, jiiM'hiij/.sniii} ni 
tin' [iwint hciuitifal !)Oi)litj over aiifl a fittiii" tiibiitc Ui his 

iinmnrtal Master. 

5’liei'e is a later iihase of Slorris’s life still to be (oiiohccl iipoji. 
1)1 IKR} Ilf avowed birahilf .! Sorialif.!. Moiris .-loms lo bo a 
mass of ooiilnidietions : one would liardly iiavo l.■.\^)I;c^ell a iiiaii 
of his artistic iiisthicts ftiid aristorratic tastes to have become a 
eonverfj to S'leiahsin. Nor did ho inoroly syni|iiithiso passively 
iritli its rloetiine.- : ho fouiidfil an association. arldic.ssMl iiicf tings 
tip and down the country and UaraiiKucd at »(rcot-i’oinfi» like a 
prof(‘3S''d iioliiioian. Uo wrote ineossimtly in aid o£ the catt'-f. and 
to this pfi'iod (IHS'J-lSOCl) hflonys the scries of prose rrimainos of 
tvliielt the hcRl known aro the Dmnn nf ./nhii Jinll and Xiii'i from 
XntKhirc, the Ultcradrscription of a hocuilistio f^tupia. 

In the midst of all this liewiUlcrino vuticty of aotivilios, it is 
poBsibie to diseorn in Morris one element which t'ivos unity In liii? 
whole life and woik — the passion for beauty, llciiuty lie strove 
after alwiivd, whotbor in a poem, a picoc of funiiliiro, a sUiry, a 
.stai!ied-glas.s window, or in llie organisation of society. This 
explains lii.s love of the Middle Ages, when men felt a natural 
hunger after beauty, ami unconseioti.sly strove to satisfy it in their 
making of useful thiiig.«, so atainpiug them with their own per- 
sonality, It is not aiirprisiiig that, with theiic kleals, Morris 
railed at modern Industrialism which had ‘turned tho pleasant ' 
English eomitrj-side into a ‘ .smoky net ’ of dingy houses and 
factory chimneys, had degraded the craftsman till he became a 
mere cog in a vast inluttnan machine, and in the pursuit of uiaterial 
welfare had lost sight of beauty altogether. 

Four years of arduous, heart-hreaUing effort in the Socialist 
cause midennincd Ms hoallh, and ho completely broke down in . 
1801. He aurvived to put the finisliitig touches to his beloved 
C7i«to:ct, and died iu 1896 at the age of sixty -two. 

VV'. >S. tlilhert in one of his lyrics draws an amusing and satiricnl 
picture of the Aesthete- who used, two generations ago, to lahguMi 
iit society drawing-rooms or 

‘ . . . walk down Pieeadilly, with a, poppy or a lily 
111 his mediaeval hand.’ 
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Hrin’is, altihongh the leader of rvhat was virtually an Aesthetic 
.Revival, was just the opposite type. There was no hviiauishiii!' 
about him. .Ho thought nt)thiun of devouring six eggs for brcak- 
f.i-'t. In his everyday elothes of blue .«erge, with a l oar.-e (Ijouii'i 
•shirt open at, the neck and a BhapeU's.s soft hat, he ininht, liave been 
taken for a sliip’s boa’n. He was a burly figure, and Ilia voice wiia 
deep and re.sunant. His Inimour w’as boisterous. Ids tempin' 
violently explosive. Vehemence was stainjied upon him and all 
that ha did. He loved life and work and gave himself to hotU with 
the. zest of a iievor-failing youtbfulness. 



TO CHAUCER 

(From the beKinnin^ of Book XV^I.) 

Would thiit I 

Had bnfc somo iiortion of that iiiiisko'y 

Tbat fiom tho roae-huni; lanes of rvomly Kwit 

Tlirou^-h tli(!a(.i livt; liimdrud years eueli soiiys have isoiit 

To us, who, meslioil within this smoky net 

Of unrojoieing labour, love them yet. 

iViid thou, O Muster ! — Yea, toy Muster still, 

IVhatever feet have sealed I’ariiasstis’ hill, 

Siiiee like thy measures, clear anti sweet and strong, 
Thames’ stream scarce fettered drave the diioc along 
Unto the bastioned bridge, his only clialD.— 

O Muster, pardon me, if yet in vain 
Tlioti art my Master, and 1 fail to bring 
Before men’s eyes the image of the tiring 
My heart is flllecl with. 




THE LIFE AND DEATH OF JASON 

I. HIS BOYHOOD 


111 I'hp.-'salj, on the soa-coast, stood the city of 
peopled 1)y the Minyae. Their former kinj:, iEson. thrust 
from ilia throno l)y his half-brother Pelias, dwelt in obscurity 
atnoiif' them, Anxious for the safety of his son Jf\son, still 
a mere babe, be entrusted him to the care of the eentaiiv 
Chiron, who lived in the vvood.s that pirt IMnunt I’elion. 
Jienntime, Peliua, fearfiil of the rvrath of Juno, consulted the 
oiaele at Dodona and was warned of the coming of ’ the 
Indf-siiod man.’ (Book I, 1-222.) 

And yet indeed were all these things hut vain, 

For at the foot of Peiion gr ew his bane 
In strength and comeliness from day to day. 

And swiftlj- passed his childish years away : 

Unto whom Chiron taught the worthy loi® 

Of elders who the wide world fdled before ; 

And liow to forge his iron arrow-heads ; 

And how to find within the marshy steads 

Tile stoutest reeds, and from some slain bird’s wing 

To feather them, and make a deadly thing ; 1,0 

And tliiougli the rvooda he took him, nor would spare 

I’o show liim how tlie jiiKt-awakoned bear 

Camehiragryfj'Dmbistree,orahowhimhow 

The spotted leopard’s lurking-place to know ; 
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And many a time they brought the hart to bay. 

Or Lonole the boar at hottest of the day. 

Now WEIS his dwelling-place a fair-hewn cave, 

Facing the sfiuth : thereto the herdsmen dravc 
Full oft to Chiron woolly sheep, and neat, 

And brought iiim wine and garden-honey sweet, 20 

And fruits that flourish well in the fat plain, 

And cloth and linen, and would take again 
Skins of alEiin beasts, and little lumps of gold. 

Washed from the high crags : then wovdd Chiron hold, 
Upon the sunny lawns, high feast with them, 

And garland all about the ancient stem 
Of some great tree, and there do sacrifice 
Unto the Gods, and with grave words and wise 
Tell them sw'eot tales of elders passed away : 

But for some wished thing every man would pray 80 

Or ever in their hands the steel did shine, 

Azrcl or the sun lit up the bubbling wine ; 

Then would they fall to meat, nor would they leave 
Their joyanccs, untir the dewy eve 
Had given good heart unto the nightingale 
To tell the sleepy wood-nymphs all his tale. 

Moreover, Chiron taught him how to cast 
His hand across the lyi'e, until there passed 
Such sweetness tlirough the woods, that all about , 

The wood-folk gathered, and the meriy rout . 40 

That called on Bacchus, hearkening, stayed awhile, 

And in the chase the hunter, with a smile, 

From his raised hand lot fail the noisy horn. 

When to his cars the sweet strange sound was borne. 

In such wise Jason grew up to manhood. One day, whilst 
wandering in the woods, he met a lovely huntress who told 
of the fame that was in store,, for him and bade him go to 
lolohos to claim his own. He was strangely stirred and longed 
to leave lus woodland home. Chiron, hearing his story, told 
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fiiui iIk' liunti-css was none oUior than the Q.iioen of Uio "od- 
>,',Tr,;lft watch over liim all liia life. He bade hiui obev 
he.- licla'it, but to wait until the threatened storm had passe! !. 
(Book I, •J67-en(l.> 


11. HIS RETURN TO lOLCHOS 
.So there they la.y until the second dawn 
Bi'ijke fair and f)'o.sh o’er "littering glade and lawn ; 

Tiien Jason rase, and did on him a fair 
Blue woollen tnnio. such as foils do wear 
fm the Macftc.sian clilhs, and at Ills thigh 
An iron-hilted sword hung earefnlly ; 

And on his head he had a rnsset hood ; 

And in his hand two spear-s of cornel-wood. 

Well steeled and boinid with brazen bands, he shook. 

Then from the Centaur’s hand.s at last lio took JO 

The tokens of his birth, the ring and horn, 

And so stept forlh into the sunny mom, 

And bade farewell to Chiron, and set out 
With eager lieart, that held small care or doubt. 

So lightly through the well-known woods he passed, 

And came out to the open plain at last, 

And went till mght eamo on him, and then .slept 
Within a home.stead that a poor man kept ; 

And rose again at dawn, and slept that night 

Nigh the Anaurns, and at morrow’s light ao 

Knac up and went unto the river’s brim ; 

But' fearful seemed the passage unto liim. 

I’m; swift and yellow drave the stream adown 

’Twi.vt crumbling banlvs ; and ti'ce-trunlcs rough and browui 

Wliiilcd in the bubbling eddies here and there ; 

So swollen rvas the stream a maid might dare 
To cross, in fair days, with unwotted knee. 
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Then Jason with his speai'-shaft carefully 
Sounded tho depth, nor any bottom found ; 

And wistfully ho cast his eyes around 
To see if help was nigh, and heard a voice 
Beliind him, calling out, ‘ Fair youth, rejoice 
Tiiat 1 am liero to help, or certainly 
Long time a dweller hereby shouldst thou be.’ 

Then Jason turned round quickly, and beheld 
A woman, lient with burdens and with eld. 

Grey and broad .shouldered ; ■ so he laughed, and said 
‘ 0 mother, wilt thou help me ? by iny head. 

More help than thine I need upon this day.’ 

‘ 0 fjon,’ she .said, ‘ needs mu,st thoti on thy way ; 
And is there any of the giants here 
To bear thee through this water wdthout fear 1 
Take, then, the help a God has sent to thee, 

For in mine arms a small thing shalt thou be.? 

So Jason laughed no more, because a frown 
Gathered upon her brow, as she cast down 
Her biu’den to the earth, and came a-nigh, 

And raised him in her long arms easily. 

And stept adown into the w'ater cold. 

There with one arm the hero did she hold, 

And -with the other thrust the whirling trees 
Away from them ; and laughing, and with ease 
Went through the yellow foaming stre.am, and came 
Unto the other hank ; and little shame 
Had Jason that a woman carried him. 

For no man, how’soe ver strong of limb. 

Had dared across that swollen stream to go, 

But if he wished the Stygian stream to know ; 
Therefore he doubted not, tluit with some Ood 
Or reverend Goddess that rough w'ay he trod. 

So when she had clomb np the slippery bank 
And let him go, well-nigh adown he sank, 

.For ho was dizzy with the washing stream. 
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And with, that psiHsage mazed as with a dveava. 

.But, tiiniiiis: round about unto the crone, 

H(j srov not her, but a most glorious one, 

A lady ckd in blue, all gVistering 

With something jnore than gold, crowned liliO the king 
Of all the world, and holding in iier hand 
A jowellcd rod. So when be .saw her .stand 
With uusoiled fcot scarce touclnng the wet way. 

He treinhkd sore, but therewith licard her say : — 

‘0 Jason, such as I have been to thee 
Upon tins day, .such ever will I bo ; 

And I am Juno ; thoroforo doubt thou not 
A mighty helper henceforth Ihou hast got 
Against the swords and hitter totiguea of men, 

For surely mayst thou lean upon me, w'hen 
The turbulent and little-reasoning throng 
Pres.s hard upon thee, or a king with wrong 
Would fain undo thee, as thou Icaiiedst now 
Within the yellow' strcairr : .so from no blow 
Hold hack thine hand, nor fear to set thine heart 
On what thou deomest fits thy kingly part. 

‘ How to the king's throne this day draw anear, 
Because of old time have 1 set a fear * 

Within lus heart, ere yet thou hadst gained speech, 

And whilst thou wanderedst beneath oak and beech 
Unthinldng. And, behold ! so have I wrought, 

That with thy coming shall a sign he brought 
Unto liini ; for the latchet of thy shoe 
Hushing Anaunia late I bade undo, • 

Which now’ is carried swiftly to the sea. 

‘ So Bclias, this da.y sotting eyes on thee, 

Shall not forgot the shameful trickling blood 

Adowm my altar-steps, or in my wood 

The soieaming peacocks scared by other screams, 

Nor yet to-night shall he dream happy dreams. 

‘ I'arewell then, and be joyful, for I go 
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Uiitw tlio people, many a thitig to show. 

And set them Icmaing foe forgotten things, 

Whose rash hands toss ahout the crowms of hings.’ 

There with before his eyes a cloud there came, 
Sweet-smelling, coloured like a rosy flame, 

That wrapt the Grxklcss from liim ; who, indeed, 
Went to lolohos, and there sowed the seed 
Of bitter change, that ruins lungs of men : 

For. like an elder of threescore and ten. 
Throughout the town she went, and, as such do, 
Ever she blessed the old, and banned the new ; 
Lamenting for the passed and happy reign 
Of Cn theus, wishing there were come again 
One like to him ; till in the marlcet-plaee. 

About the king was many a doubtful face. 

Now iTason, by Anaurus left alone, 

Found that, indeed, his n'ght-foot shoo was gone, 
But, as the Goddess bade him, went his way 
Half shod, and by an hour before mid-day 
He reached the city gates, and entered there, 
Whom the folk mocked, beholding his foot bare, 
Aitd iron-hilted sword, and uncouth weed ; 

But of no Aan did ho take any heed, 

But came into the market-place, where thronged 
Much folk about him who his sire had wronged. 
But when he stood rvithin that busy stead, 

Taller ho showed than any by a head, 

Great limbed, broad shouldeved, mightier than all, 
But soft of .spcccli, tliough unto him did fall 
Full many a scorn upon that day to get. 

So in a while he came where there was act 
Poiias, the king, judging the people thoro ; 

In scarlet was he. clad, and o'er his hair, . 
Sprinkled with giey, he wore a royal crown, 

And from an ivory throne he looked adown 
Upon the suitors and the restless folk,. 
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Now, when tbo yellow head of Jason bioke 
From out the throng, with fearless eyes and grey, 

A tenor took the king, that ere that day 
For many a peaceful year he had not felt, 

And his hand fell upon his swordk-ss belt ; 140 

lint when the hero strode up to the throne, 

And set his unshod foot upon the stone 
Of the last step thereof, and ns he stdod, 

Drew off the last fold of life russet hood, 

And with a clang let fall his brass-bound spear. 

Tile king slu-unk back, groini pale with deadly fear; 

Nor then the oak-trees’ speech did ho forget, 

Noting the one hare fool, and garments wet, 

And something half remembered ip his face. 

And now nigh silent was the crowded place, MO 

For through the folk rememhraiico Juno sent, ; ■ 

And soon from man to man a murmur went. 

And frowning folk were whispering deeds of shame 
And wrong the king bad wroiiglit, and .^lEsan’a name, 
Forgotten long, was bandied all about, 

And silent mouths seemed ready for a shout. 

So, when the king raised up a Land, that shook 
With fear, and turned n wTathful, timorous look 
On his /Ftolian guards, upon, his ears 
There fell the clashing of the people’s spears ; ICO 

And on the house-tops round about the square 
Could he behold folk gathered here and there. 

And see the sunbeams stiikti on brass and steel. 

But therewithal, though new fear did he feel, 

He thought, ‘ Small use. of arms in this distress, — 

Needs is it that T use my wilinesa ; ’ 

Then spoke aloud : ‘ O man, what wotildrst thou here. 

That beard<?st thus a king with little fear ? ’ 

‘ Pelias,’ he .said, ‘ 1 wall not call thee king, 

Because thy crown is but' a stolen thing, 170 

And with a stolen sceptre dost thou reign, % 
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Whicli now 1 bid thee renrler up again. 

And on his fatJter’s throne my father set, 

VVJicim for long years the Gods did well forget, 

Hilt now, in lapse of time, romcinbeiing. 

Have raised me, Jason, up to do this thing. 

His son, and son of fair Alciinide : 

Yet now, since Tyro’s blood ’twixt thee and me 
Still nins, and thou my father's brother art. 

In no wise would 1 liurt thee, for my jiart, 

If thou wilt render to us but our own, 

And still shalt thou stand nigh my father’s throne.’ 

Then all the people, when might they knew, 

That this was ,lBson’s son, abont thorn drew. 

And when he ended gave a mighty shout ; 

But PcKas cleared liis face of fear and doubt, 

And answered Jason, smiling eimningly : — 

‘ Yea, in good time thou comest unto me, 

My nephew Jason ; fain would 1 lay down 
This heavy weight and burden of a crown. 

And have instead my brother’s love again, 

I lost, to win a troublous thing and vain ; 

And yet, since now thou showest me such goodwill. 
Fain would 1 be a king a short while still. 

That everything in order I may set, 

Nor any man thereby may trouble get. 

And now I bid thee stand by me to-day. 

And cast all fear and troublou.s thoughts away ; . 
And for thy father iBsoii will I send. 

That I may .see him as a much-loved fiiend, 

Now that these yoar,s of bitterness are passed, 

And poaooful days are come to me at last.’ 

With that, from out the press grave ASson came 
E'en as he spoke ; forto liis eai's the fame 
Of Jason’s coming thither had been brought ; 
IVlierefore, with eager eyes his son he .sought ; 

BuJ;. seeing the mighty hero great of limb. 
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iStopped short, with tyos sot wwtfuUy on him, 

While a false honied speech the kin" bc‘"an ; 

‘ Hail, brother iEson, hail, 0 happy nian ! iio 

To-day thou tvinncst hack a noble son, 

AVhoao glorious deeds tliis fair hour .sc&s bcCTii, 

And from my hands thou iviunest back the crown 
Of this revered and niany-jteopled town; 

So let me win from thee again thy love, 

Hor with long auger .slight the Gods above.’ 

Then Jason, holding forth i ho horn and ring, 

Said to his father, ‘ Donbtest thou this thing f 
Behold the tokens Chiron gave to me 
When lirst he said that I w'a,s .S[)iinig from thee.’ 220 

Then little of those signs did /Eson reck, 

But cast his arras about the Itero’s neck. 

And kissed him oft, remembering well the time 
When as he sat heneath the flowering lime 
Be.side his house, the glad folk to him came 
And said: ‘ O King, all honour to thy name 
That will not perish surely, for thy son 
His royal life this day has just begun.’ 

Pelias gave a feast in Jason’s honour that night, and 
recounted how: their kinsman Phrysus tvas by a miracle borne 
away to far Cok-hi.s on the back of the Goldcn-fleeecd Ham 
and was treaehorously slain by /Eetes, the Colchian king. 
He challenged Jason to avenge the foul deed, give Pliryxus’ 
hones a Grecian burial and recover tlie Golden Fleece — a 
cnnuing wile to rid him of the rightful cinimant to his throne. 
J.nsou accepted the challenge and bade Pelias send heralds 
throughout Hellas to announce the quest and to invite lovers 
of adventure to join in it. (Book 11, 2i20-cnd.) 
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HI. THE QUEST .BEC4INS 
Now the next morn, when risen was the sun. 

Men '"an to busk them for the quest begun ; 

Nor long dfjlay ?nafle Pelias, being in fear 
Lest aught should stay them ; so his folk did bear 
News of these things throughout the towns of Clrccce, 
Moving great, men to seek the golden fleojce. 

Therefore, from many a lordship forth they rode, 

Leaving both wife and cliild and loved abode. 

And many a town must now he masteiieas. 

And women’s voices rulo both more and less, 10 

And women’s liands be dreaded, far and wide, 

This fair beginning of the summer-tide. 

Fii'st came Argus, a cunning wood-craftsman, who built 
the good ship Argo to cany the heroes on their quest. The 
prow he fashioned from a pillar in the royal hall once cut from 
tlie magio speaking oak of Dodona. Next came Poly^pheinus, 
Erginas the .son of Neptune, Theseus, Atalanta the swift 
huntress, Tiphys the pilot, Heroiiles with his young com- 
panions Hylas and Epliebus, the twins Castor and Pollu.v, 
the keen-eyed Lyncens, Zetes and Calais the North Wind’s 
sons, Asclepius tho healer, and many others. Last of all 
came Orpheus, unrivalled for the sw'eetness of his song. 
Jason assembled the goodly company and thus addressed 
them : (Book III, 13-531). 

■■■ Pair friends and well-loved guests, no more shall yo 
Poast in tiiis hall until we come again 
Back to this land, W'ell-guerdoned for our pain, 

Bearing the ilecce. and mayhap many a thing 
Such as this god-like guest ercwhilo did sing, 
fjoaihit, and gold, and brass ; but without fail 
Bq^riiig groat fame, if aught that may avail 
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To memvlio die ; and oiu’ names certainly 
Siiail never perish, -B-hcreso’er we lie. 

‘ And now behold within the haven rides 
Oiir good sMp, swinging in the changmg tides. 
Gleaming with gold, and bine, and einnabar, 

The long now oars beside the rowloclts are, 

The sail hangs Happing in tlm light west wind. 

Nor aufflit undone can any craftsman tiiid 
li’i'om stem to shim : so is our qvicat begun 
To-morrow at the rising of the sun. 

And may Jove bring ns all safe back to see 
Another son shine on thfci fair city, 

\A’hpii elders and the. flnwcr-cicnmed maidens meet 
With tears and singing onr returning feet.’ 

(so spake he, and so mighty was the sliont. 

That the hall shook, .'nid shepherd-folk withont 
The well- walled city hoard it as the5'^ went 
Unto the fold across the thymy bent. 

But through the town few cyo.s were sealed by sleep 
When the sun rose ; yea, and tho upland sheep 
Must guard themselves for that one mom at least, 
Against the wolf ; and wary doves may feast 
Unscared that morning on the ripening coin. 

Nor did the whetstone touch the scythe that morn ; 
And all unheeded did the mackerel shoal 
Make green the blue waves, or the porpoise roll 
Through changing bills a.nd valleys of the sea. 

For ’twixt the thronging pcojile solemnly 
The heroes went afoot along the way 
That led unto the haven of the bay, 

And ns they went the roses rained on them 
Tram windows glorious with the well-wrought hem 
Of many a purple cloth ; and all their spears 
Wore twined with flowers that the fair earth bear.? ; ^ 
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And rotind thoir fodies’ tokens wore there sot 
About tlioii’ helmets, .flowery w.reatlis, still wet 
\^'ith beaded dew of the scareo vanished night. 

So as they passed, the young men at the sight 
Shouted for joy, and their hearte swelied with pride ; 

But Koarce the elders cowld behold dry-eyed 

The glorious .show, remembering well the days 60 

WJicn tiiey rvere able too to win them praise. 

And in their hearts was hope of clays to come. 

Nor could the lieroes leave their fathers’, home 
Unwept of damsels, who henceforth must hold 
Tlie empty air unto their bosoms cold, 

And make their sweet complainings to the night 
That hoedeth not soft eyes and bosoms white. 

And many such an one wa.s there that morn, 

Who, with lips parted and grey eyes forlorn, 

Stood by the window and forgot to cast 70 

Her gathered flowers as the lieroes passed, 

But held them still within her garment’s hem, 

Though many a wingfed wish she sent to them. 

But on they went, and as the way they trod, 

His swelling heart nigh made each man a god ; 

While clashed their armour to the minstrelsy 
That went before them to the doubtful sea. 

And now, the streets being passed, they reached the bay, 
WTiere by the well-built ejuay long Argo lay. 

Glorious with gold, and shining in the .sun. «i) 

Then first they shouted, and each man begun 
Against his shield to strike his brazen spear ; 

And as along the quays they drew a-near, 

•Faster they strode and faster, till a cry 
Again burst from them, and right eagerly 
Into swift rnnning did they break at last, 

Till all the wind-swept quay being overpast. 

They pressed acro.ss the gangrvay, and filled up 
The hollow ship as wine a golden, cup. 
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But Jaaon, standing by the hclinsnian’s sidu 
Higli on the poop, lift up his voice and cried ; — 

‘ Look landward, heroes, once, before .ye slip 
The tough well-twiated hawser from the ship, 

And .set your eager hands to rope or oar ; 

For now, behold, the king stands on tlie shore 
Beside a new-built altar, while the pric‘,sts 
Lead up a heentonib of spotless beasts, 
i^'hite hull,-! and coal-black horses, and my sire 
Lifts up tho barley-cake above the fire ; 

And in his hand a cup of ruddy gold 
King Belias takes ; and now may ye liohold 
The broad new-risen .sun light up the God, 

Who, holding in Ins hand the crystal rod 
That rules the sea, stands by llsedalian art 
Above his temple, set right far apart 
From other houses, nigh the deep giccn .sea. 

‘ And now’, 0 fellows, from no man but me 
These gifts como to the God, tiiat, ere long years 
Have drowned mm laughter and dried up our tears, 
Wo may behold that glimmering brazen God 
Against tho sun bear tip his crystal rod 
Once more, ahd once more cast upon fhi.s land 
This cable, severed by my bloodless brand.’ 

8o spake he, and r.aised up the glittering steel, 

That fell, and seaward straight did Argo reel, 

Set free, and smitten by the western breeze, 

And raised herself against the rulgy seas, 

With golden eyes turned toiraid the Oolehian land, 
Still heedful of tvise Tiphys’ skilful hand. 

But .silent sat the heroes by the oar, 

Hearkening the sounds borne from the lessening shore 
Tho lowing of the doomed and flower-crowned beast, s, 
The jdaintive singing of the aiujient priests, 

.Mingled with blare of trumpets, and the sound 
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0{ all the many foUv that stood arowncl 
The altar and the temple by the sea. 

So aat they pondering much and silcavtly, 

I’ill ill! tlie landward noises died away, 

And, midmost now of the green sunny bay, 

Tiiey heard no sound but washing of the se!i.s l;iO 

And piping of the following western breeze. 

And heavy measured beating of tho oars : 

So left the Argo the Thessalian shores. 

Now Neptune, joyful of the sacrifice 
Beside the sea, and all the gifts of inice 
That Jason gave him, sent them wind at will. 

And swiftly Argo climbed each changing liill, 

And ran through ripifiing valleys of tlie sea ; 

Nor toiled the heroes immelodiously, 

For by the mast sat great Qilager’s son, 

And through the harp-strings let his fingers run 
Nigh soundless, and with closed lips for a while 
But soon across his face there came a smile, 

And his glad voice brake into such a song 
That swiftlier sped the eager ship along. 

‘0 bitter sea, tumultuous sea, 

Full many an ill is wi'ought by thee !— 

Unto the wasters of the land 
.Thou boldest out thy wrinlded hand ; 

And when they leave the conq^uered town, 

Whose black smoke makes thy surges brown, 

Driven betwixt thee and the sun, 

As the long day of blood is done, 

From many a league of glittering waves 
Thou smilest on. them and their slaves. 

■ The thin bright-eyed Bhcenieian 
Thou drawe.st to thy waters wan. 

^ With ruddy eve and golden morn 
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Tliou temptest him, until, forlorn, 
Unburied, under alien sides 
Cast up ashore his body lies. 

‘ Yea, whoso sees theo from liis door, 
Must ever long for more and more ; 

Nor will the beechen bowl suffice, 

Or homespun robe of little price, 

Or hood wcll-wovcu of the fleece 
Undyed, or nnspiced wino of Greece ; 

So sore his heart is set upon 
Purple, and gold, and cinnamon ; 

For tvs thou cravest, so he craves, 

Until he rolls beneath thy waves, 

Nor in some landlocked, unknown bay, 
Can satiate thee for one day. 

‘ Now, therefore, 0 thou bitter sea. 
With no long words we pray to thee. 

But ask thee, hast thou felt before 
Such strokes of the long ashen oar ? 

And hast thou j'et seen such a prow 
Thy rich and niggard waters plough ? 

‘ Nor yet, O sea, shalt thou be cursed, 
If at thy hands we gain the worst, 

And, wrapt in water, roll about. 
Blind-eyed, unheeding song or shout. 
Within thine eddies far from shore, 
Warmed by no sunlight any more. 

‘ Therefore, indeed, wo joy in thee, 
AneVpraise thy greatness, and will w'e 
Take at thy hands both good and ill, 

Yea, what thou wilt, and praise thee .still, 
Enduring not to sit at home. 

And wait until the last daj-s come, 

When wo no more may care to hold 
White bosoms under cinwiiS: of gold, 
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And our dulled heai'ts no longer nre 
Stirred by the clangorous noise of \vai', 

And hopoAr-ithin our souls is dead, 

And no joy is remembered. 

‘ So, if thou hast a mind to slay. 

Fair prize thou hast of us to-day; 

And if thou hast a mind to save, SCO 

Great praise and honour shalt thou have ; 

But whatso thou -wilt do with us. 

Our end shall not be piteous, 

Because our memories shall live 

When folk forget the way to drive 

The black keel through the heaped-up sea# 

And half dried up thy waters he.’ 


17. THE LO,SS OF HYL.AS 

They skirted the isle of Lemnos : there the woraen-folk 
had put all the males to the sword, save one who took to the 
sea for refuge and was taken aboard by the Argonauts. 
(Book IV, 171-359.) 

Meanwhile, along the high cliffs Argo ran 
Until a fresh land-wind began to rise. 

Then did they set sail, and in goodly wise 
Draw off from Lemnos, and at close of day 
Again before them a new country lay, 

Which when they neared, the helmsman Tiphys knew 
To 1)0 the Myaian land ; being come thereto. 

They saw a grassy shore and trees enow. 

And a sweet stream that from the land did floAv ; 

Therefore they thought it good to land thereon U) 

And get them water ; but, the day being gone. 

They anchored till the dawn anigh the beach. 

Till the .sea’s rim the golden sun did reach. 
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But when the day dawned, most men left the ship. 

Some hiistin,!; the fflazcd water-jais to dip 
In thf3 fresh water : others ainonff these 
Who had good will beneath the imtrmviriiig trees 
To sit awhile, forgetful of the sea. 

And with the se.a-farera there landed three 

Amongst the best, Alcmeoa’s godlike son, 20 

Hylas the fair, aiirl that half-halting one, 

Great Polyphonnis. Now both Hereiilos 
And all the other.s lay lieneatli the trees. 

When all the j<ars were filled, nor w andeied far ; 

But Hylas. governefl by some wayvmrfl st.ar, 

,Sti',\v<‘d front them, and n]) si ream he set his face. 

And came unto a tangled woody pl<acc, 

From whence the stream came, and within that wood 
Along its bank wandered in }ieedk'.e.s mood, 

Nor know it haunted of the M-a-nymivlis fair, 30 

Whom on that morn the heroes’ noise did seare 
From their ahiding-place anigh the hay ; 

Bat the.* now hidden in the water lay 
Within the wood, and then<;c could they behold 
The fair-linibcd Hylaa, with hia hair of gold. 

And mighty arms down-swinging carelessly. 

And fi'csli face, ruddy from the rnnd-swept sea ; 

Then straight they loved him, and, being fain to have 
His shapely body in the glassy wave. 

And takino: counsel there,- they thought it good ' 10 

That one should meet him in IIk- darksome wood, 

And by her wiles should draw him to some place 
'Whore they his helpless body might enilirace. 

So from the water stole .a fair njmiph for tli, 

And by her art so w'rought, tltit from the north 
You would have thought her come, from whero) a queen 
Buies; over lands summer alOiie sees {ireen ; 

For she in goodly raiment, fuiTed, tvas clad, 

And on her head a golden fillet had, 
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Strfin!;e of its fashion, and about her shone 
Miiiiv a fair jewel and outlandish stone. 

So in the wood, anigh the river side, 

The coming of the Theban did she bide, 

Nor waited long, for slowly pushing through 
The close-set saplings, o’er the flowei's blue 
Ho drew nigh, singing, free from any care ; 

But when he saw her glittering raiment fair 
Betwixt the green tree-trunks, he stayed a space. 

For she, with fair bands covering up her face, 

Was wailing loud, as though .she saw him not. 

And to his mind came old tales half forgot, 

Of women of the woods, the huntsman’s bane. 

Yet with his fate indeed he strove in vain ; 

For, going further forwaixl warily. 

From tree-trunk unto tree-trunk, ho could see 
Her ivory hands, with wrist set close to wrist. 

Her cheek as fair as any God has' kissed, 

Her lovely neck and wealth of golden hair. 

That from its fillet straggled hero and there. 

And all her body writhing in distress, 

Wrapped in the bright folds of her golden dress, 

Tlien forthwith he drew near her eagerly, 

Nor did she seem to know that he was nigh, • 
Until almost his hand on her was laid ; 

Then, lifting up a pale wild face, she said. 

Struggling with sobs and shrinking from his hand 
‘ 0, fair young warrior of a happy land, 

Harm not a queen, I pra5f thee, for I come 
From the far northland, where yet sits at home 
The king, my father, who, since I was wooed 
By a lich lord of Greece, had thought it good 
To send me to him with a royal train. 

But they, their hearts being changed by hojje of gain, 
SeiKed on my goods, and left me while I shvpt ; 

Nor do .1 know, indeed, what kind God lcei)t 
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Their traitorous hands from slaying me outright ; 

And surely yet, the lion-haunted night 
hhiili make an end of me, who eTewhile thought 
That unto lovelier lands I v/as being broiiglit, 

To live a happier life than herrjtoforc. on 

‘ But why think I of past times any luore, 

•Who, a king’s daughter once, am now grown fain 
Of poorost living, through all toil and pain. 

It so T may hut live : and thou, indeed, 

Pereliancc art come, some God, unto my need ; 

For nothing less thou scemest, verily. 

But if thou art a man, let me not die. 

But take me as thy slave, that T may live. 

For mai'iy a gem my raiment lias to give. 

And tlu'se weak fingers surely yet may learn, icii 

To turn the mill, and cany foi tli the urn 
Unto the stream, nor sliall my feet imaliofi, 

Shrink from the flinty road and thistly sod.’ 

She ceased ; but he stooiied down, and stammering said : 

‘ Mayst thon he Imppyj 0 most lovely maid, 

.And thy sweet life yet Imow a hetf er day : 

And I will strive to bring thee on thy way, 

Who am the well-loved .son of a rich man 
Who dwells in Thebes, beside Ismonus wan.’ 

Therewith be reached his hand to her, and slie lio 

Let her slim palm fall in it daintily ; • 

But with that touch he felt as through his blood 
iStiange lire ran, and saw not the close wood. 

Nor taniried path, nor strciam, nor aught but her 
Crouching before him in. her gold and fw. 

With kind appealing eyes raised: up to his. 

And red lips ttemhling for the coming kiss. 

But ere his lips met hers did slie arise, 

Reddening with shame, and from before his eyes 

Brew her white hand, wherewith the robe of gold 120 

She gathered up, and from her feet did hold, 
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Then tlirough the tangled wood began to go, 

Not looking round ; but ho eared not to know 
Whither they went, so only she- was nigli. 

So to iier side he hurried fearfully, 

She nauglit gainsaying, but with eyes downcast 
Still by ins side betwixt the low boughs past. 
Following the stream, until a space of greeu 
All liare of trees they reached, and thcre-hatween. 
Tiio river ran, gi-own broad and like a pool. 

Along whose hank a flickering shade and eool 
Grey willows made, and all about they heard 
The warhlc of the small brow river bird. 

And from both stream and banks rose up a haze 
Quivering and glassy, for of summer days 
This was the ehiefost day and crowm of all. 

T'here did the damsel let her long skirts fall 
Over her fee.t, but as her hand dropped down, 

She felt it stopped by Hylas" fingers browai, 
Whereat she trembled and began to go 
Across the flow'cry grass with footsteps slow. 

As though she grew aw'eary, and .she said, 
Turning about her fair and glorious head : 

‘ Soft is the air in your land certainly. 

But under foot the way is rough and diy 
Unto such feet as mine, more used to feel 
The dainty stirrup WTOught of gold and steel. 

Or tread upon the white bear’s fell, or pass 
In spring and summer o’er sneh flowery grass 
As tins, that soothly mindeth me too much 
Of tiiat luy worshipped feet were ivont to touch. 
When I was called a queen ; let us not haste 
To leave this sweet place, for the tangled W'astc, 

I pray thee, therefore, prince, but let us lie 
Beneath tlio.se willows while the wind goes by. 
And set cur hearts to think of happy things, 
Before the morrow pain and trouble brings.’ 
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She fiilteml somewliat as slit* spoke, hut lie 
Drew \ip before her and took lovingly 
TTer other hand, nor spoke .she mon; to liiin, KlO 

A'or he to her awhile, till, from the rim 
Of his great shield, broke otf the leathern band 
That crossed his bieast, whether some demon’s hand 
iSnappc'd it unseen, or sonio sharp, rugged hough 
Within the wood had chafed it even now ; 

But clattering fell the buckler to the ground, 

And, startled at the noise, ho turned him round, 

Then, grown all hold within that little space, 

He set his rdieck unto her hlnshing face. 

And smiling, in a lew voice said : 

'0 sweet, 170 

Call it .an omen that this, nowise meet 
Tor deeds of love, has UTt me hy its will, 

And now by mine these toys that t umber still 
My amis shall leave me.’ 

And tlierewith he. threw 

His brass-bound apear upon tiie gi ass, and drew 
The Theban blade from out its ivor y sheath, 

And loosed his broad belt’s clasp, that like a wre,atli 
His father’s Indian scrving-mau had wrought, 

And cast his steel coat off, from Persia brought ; 

And so at last being freed of brass and steel, ISO 

Upon his breast he laid her liniid t o feel 

The softness of the line Phoenician stuff 

That clad it still, nor yet could toy emnigh 

With that fair hand ; so pilayed they for a space. 

Till softly did she draw him to a jdacc 
Anigh the atreani, and they being s<st, he said : 

‘ And what dost thon, O love ? art thou afraid 
To Cfist thine armour off, as I h.aye done, 

Witliin this covert where the fiery sun 

Scarce strikes upon, one jewel of your gown ■? ’ too 

Then slio sjwlte, reddening, with her eyes cast down : 
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‘ O jW'UKio, hohold me .is T am to-day, 

But it' o’pi' many ti ronph and weary way 
It hap onto ns both ,it last to come 
Unto tho iiappy place that is tliinc home, 

Thiiii let mo be as women of thy land 
VV'hoii they before tho sea-bo?n goddess stand, 
And not; one flower hides them from her sight.’ 

But witli that word she set her fingers white 
Upon her belt, .and he .said amorously : 

‘ Ah, (,!od, whatso thou wilt must .snrelj' he. 

But wonirl that T might die or be asleep 
Till v.o have gone ucvo.-i.s the barren deep, 

Ami you nnd i together, hand in hand, 

.Some day ere sunrise iiglils tl»e. quiet land, 

Bi'hold onee more tiie seven gle,iming gates.’ 

‘ 0 love,’ she said, ‘ and .siicli a fair time ivaits 
Botli thee and mo ; but now to give thee rest. 
Here, in tlio noontide, were it not the beat 
To soothe tlieo with some gentle murmuring song, 
Sung to such notes as to our folk belong ; 

Such aa my maids awhile ago would sing 
Wlien on my bed a-nighta I lay waking ? ’ 

‘ Sing on,’ lie said, ‘ but let me dream of bli8.s 
Jf 1 should sleep, nor j’et forget thy kiss.’ 

She tmichod his lip.s with hers, and then iiegan 
A sweet song ainig not yet to any man. 


M know a little garden close 
Set thick with lily and red rose, 

■^Vhere T would wander if I might 
From de vsy dawn to de-wy night. 

And have one with nio wandering. 

• ‘ And though rvithin it no birds sing, 
And though no, pillared house is there. 
And though the apple boughs arc bare 
Of fruit and blossom, would to God, 
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Her feet upon the green jTi’ass ti'OfJ, 

And I beheld them as before. 

‘ There, conies a mmiimr from the shore, 

And in the place two fair streams arc. 

DrawTi from the purple hills afar, 

DravTi down unto the restless sea ; 
fl.'hc hills whose flowers ne’er fed the bee, 

The shore no ship 1ms ever .seen. 

Still beaten by. tho billow-s green, 

’Whose raiirinur comes uncea.singly 
Unto the place for wliieh I cry. 

‘ .For wliich I cry both day and nialit. 

For which .[ lot slip all delight. 

That maketh me both deaf and blind. 

Careless to win, unskilled to find. 

And quick to tec what all men seek. 

‘ Yet tottering as I am. and weak. 

Still have 1 left a little breath 
To seek within tho jaws of death 
An entrance to that hsippy place, 

To seek the unforgotten face 

Once seen, once Itisscd, once reft from me 

.\nigh the nuirmnring of the sea.’ , 

She ceased her song, that lower for a while 
And slower too had grown, and a soft smile 
Grew up witlun her eyes as still she sung. 

Then .she ro.se up and over Hylas hung. 

For now ho slept ; w'herewith the God in her 
Clonsti viied tho northern robe done round with fur 
That hid her beauty, and the light west wind 
Pl.ayed with her hair no fillet novt did bind. 

And through her faint grey garment her limbs seenic 
Like ivory in the sea, and the sun gletimed 
In tile sti'.ange jewels round her middle sweet. 

And in the jewelled sandals on her feet. 
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So stood slio munniiviiig till a rippling sound 
She he, lid, that grow until she turned her round 
And saw her other sistei's of the deep 
Her song had called while Hylas yet did sleep. 

Come swimming in a long line up the stream. 

And their white dripping arms and shoulders gleam 
Ahor e the- dark grey water as they went. 

Anti still before them a great ripplp sent. 

But wlien they saw her, torvard the bank they drew, 270 
x\nd landimr, felt the grass and flowers blue 
Against their unused feet ; then in a ring 
iStCK'd jiaxing with rvide eyes, and ■wandering 
At all In's beauty tliey de.sired so much. 

And then -with gentle hands began to touch 
Hia hair, his hands, his closed eyes ; and at last 
Their eager naked arms about him cast, 

And bore him, sleeping still, as by some spell, 

Unto the depths where they ivere wont to dwell ; 

Then softly down the reedy bank they slid, 280 

And with small noise the gm-gling river hid 

The flushed nymphs and the heedless sleeping man. 

But ere the water covered them, one ran 
Across the mead and caught up from the ground 
The brass- bound spear, and buckler bossed and round, 

The ivory-hilted sword, and coat of mail. 

Then took the stream ; so what might tell the tale, 

Unless the wind should tell it, or the bird 

Who from tho reed these things had seen and heard 't 

Polypheiniis and .Hercules went in search of Hylas and did 
not come hack. Meantime, their coniFadea had •weighed 
anchor, and, a gale having siirung up, were hard put to it to 
keep the Argo’s head to -wind. Then from the magic beam 
ill the proiv siione forth a light, and a voice w.irnriJ the horoc.s 
not to wait, for the gods had other work for Hercules and 
Polyphemus to do. The storm ceased, and they were borne 
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alouK towards the straits by a favouring wind, { Book li’, 
049-rad.) 


V. PHINEDS AND THE HARPIES • 

They pass through the Helleffpont in safety and land at 
C3’zic'imi, whose king, Gyzieiis, receir--pf2 tlioni hospitably, and 
on the nuun sent theni aviay laden vith gifts. At dusk the 
breeze lUikd, and for a time thej’- laj' hcealmed. Presently, 
as tlie iiiglit grew dark, a gate arose and drove them, blind and 
helpless, back upon thoir courao. When the wind 
having nnehorod in sonie .slmliow ba,v. they uere espied by 
watohors on the shore, who tool: them for piiates and raised 
the ulann. The Argonniits, leaping overboaid. elci»cd with 
their unseen foes, and Ja.son stew their leader with his own 
hand. The lest took to the woods. When day dawned the 
heroes laiew the place as Cyzicuni, and to their grief found 
thP3' had stein the Idng at whoso hands they harl fared .so well. 
)?traiahtway they built a funeral pyre, and burned his b(Kly 
with due rites, and set his ashes te a golden um to carry back 
to Greece, where Jason vowed he would raise a temple to his 
memory. (Book V, 1-12S.) 

Mow eastward with a fair Avind as thej' went. 

And towards the opening of the ill sea bent 
Their daring course, Tiphj's arose and said ; 

■ Heroes, it seems to me that hardihead 
Helps mortal men but little, if thereto 
They ioiii not wisdom ; now needs m\jit we go 
Into the evil .sea through blue rocks twain, 

No keel hath over passed, although in vain 

Some rash men trjdng it of old, have been 

Poiiuded therein, as poisonous herhs and green :W 

Are pounded by some witch-wife on the shove 

Of Pontus, — ^for these two roclts evermore •»» 
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Each against I'aoh aro driven, and leave not 
Across the wliolo strait such a little spot 
Safe from the "rinding of their mighty hloaya. 

As that through which a well-aimed arrow goes 
Wlien archers for a match shoot at the ring. 

Now, iu^'oes, do 1 niitid me of a king 
That dwelleth at a sea-side town of Thrace 
That men call Salmydc.ssa, from this place 
A short day’s sail, who hidden things can tell 
Beyond all men ; wherefore, I think it well 
That wo for counsel .should now turn thereto. 

Nor headlong to onr own dostructioii go.’ 

Then a!! men said that these his words wore good. 
And turning, towards the Thracian coast they stood, 
Which 3'et they reached not till the moonlit night 
Was come, and from the shore the wind blew light ; 
Then they lay to until the dawn, and then 
Creeping along, found an abode of men 
That Tiphys knew to be the place they sought. 
Thereat they shouted, and right cpnoldy brought 
Fair Argo to the landing-place, and throw 
Grapnels ashore, and landing forthwith drew 
Unto the town, seeldng Phinous the Idng. 

But those they met and asked about this thing 
Grew pale at naming him, and few wonla .said ; 
Nalhelcss, they being unto the palace led. 

And their .names told, soon were they hidden in 
To where the king sat, a man blind and thin, 

And haggard beyond measure, who straightway 
Galled out aloud : Now bles.sed be the way 
That led thee to me, hapjjiest of all 
Who from the poop see the prow rise and fall 
And the sail bellying, and. the glittering oa, vs ’ 

.4nd blessed be the day whereon our shores 
First felt thy footsteps, since across the sea 
MN hope and my revenge thou bring’st with thee.’ 
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Tlien Jason said : ‘ HaiL Pliineus, that men oall 
Wisest of men, and may ah gnod hefall 
To thee and thine, and happy mayst thou Jive ; 

Yet do wo rather pray thee gifts to give, 

Tliaii bring thee any gifts, for, soolhly, wo 
Sail, dc.sperate men and poor, across the sea,’ 

Then answ'ered Phineua : ‘ Guest, I know indeed 
What gift it is that on this day yti need. 

Which 1 will not withhoW ; and yet, T pray, 

That ye ndll eat and drink with me to-day, 

Tiion shah ye see how tvise a mtitv am f. 

And how well-skilled to ’scape from miseiy.’ 

Therewith he groaned, and Lade hia folk to bring 
Such feast as ’longed unto a mighty king. 

And spread the hoard thcruwitli ; wlio straight oheyed. 
Trembling and pale, and on ilwt tables laid 
A iwal feast most glorious in show. 

Then said tlw king : ‘ I give yon now' to know 
Tlmt the Gods love nic not, 0 guests ; therefore, 

Lest your expected feast bo troubled sore. 

Eat by yourselves alone, while I sit here 
Looking for that w'lrieh searcely brings me fear 
This day, since I so long have suffered it.’ 

.S'o, wonderiug at his W'ords, they all did sit 
At that rich board, and ate and dr ank tlioir fill ; 

But y'ct with little mirth indeed, for still 
Within their w-oiidering ears the king’s words rang. 

And his blind eyes, made restless by some pang, 

They still felt on them, though no word he said. 

At last he called out : ‘ Though yj be full fed. 

Sit still at table and behold rnc eat ; 

Then shall yo witness with W'hat i'03\al meat 
The Gods 'are pleased to feed me, sinee I know 
As inueh as they do both of thing.s below 
And things above, h ; 

Then, hcaikoning to this wwd, 
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Tlio most of them grew doubtful and afcard 
Of wliat shoulil come ; but now unto the board 
'I'lio king was led, and nigh his hand Ins sword, 

Two-edged and ivoiy-liilted, did they lay, 

And set the richest diah of all that day 
liefore Irim, and a rvine-crowned golden cup. 

And a pale, trembling .servant lifted up I'l) 

'J'he cover from the flash ; then did they hear 
A wondrous rattling sound that drew ahear. 

Increasing rpiioldy : then the gilded hall 
Crew dark at noon, as though the night did fall, 

And open were all doors and windows burst, 

And siieh dim light gleamed out as lights the cursed 
ITnto tile torments hehind Minos’ throne : 

Dim, groeti, and doubtful through the hall it .shone, 

Lighting U23 shapes no man had seen, before 

They fell, awhile ago, upon that shore. 100 

For now, indeed, the trembling MinyJe 
Beheld the daughters of the earth and sea, 

The dreadful snatchers, v/ho like women were 
Doivn to the breast, with scanty coawo black hair 
About their heads, and dim eyes ringed with red, 

And bestial mouths set round with lips of lead, 

But from their gnarled necks there began to spring 
Half hair, half feathem, and a sweeping wing 
Grew out instead of arm on either side. 

And thick plumes underneath the; breast did hide no 
The place w'hero joined the fearful natures twain. 
Grey-feathcrecl were they else, -with many iv stain 
Of blood thereon, and on birds’ clayvs they went. 

These through the halt iinheardrof shrieking sent. 

And rushed at Phiutsus, just as to his mouth 
He raised the golden cu]) to quench loia drouth". 

And .sc.attoi'ed the red wine, and buffeted 

The wretched king, and one, perched on his head, 

Laughed as the furies laugh, when kings come down 
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To lend now lives withm the fieiy town, i;W 

And said : ' 0 .Pliiueus, thou art lucky ncnv 
The hidden things of heaven and hell to know; 

Eat, happy man, and drink.’ Then did she draw 
F rom off the dish a gobbet with her claw, 

And held it nigh hi.s mouth, the while ho strove 
To free his arm, that one hovering aboi'e. 

Within her filthy vultnre-claws elntclied tight, 

Anil el ied out at him : ‘ Truly, in dark night 
Thou eeest, Phincus, as the leopard doth,’ 

Then eried the third ; ‘ Fool, who would fain have both 
Ihilighl and knowledge, therefoie, witli Wind eyo.s i;!l 
Clothe, thee in pnirple, wiougld with htnveries. 

And set the. pink- veined niaible ’neatli thy throne ; 

Then on its golden onshions sit alone, 

Hearkening thy chain-galleil slave!, without singing 
For joy, 1 hat they behold so many a thing.’ 

Then shrieked the ihst one in a drciulful voice : — 

‘ And I, 0 Phinens, bid thee to rejoice, 

That ’midst thy knowledge still thou know’sl not this — 
Whose fleali the lip.s. wherewitli thy lip.s I fci.ss, MO 

This morn have fed on.’ Then she laughed again, 

And fawning on him, with her .sisters twain 
Spread her wide wings, and hid him horn the .sight, 

And mi.ved his gi-oans with .screanrs of shrill delight. 

Now' trembling sat the seafarers, nor dared 
To use the weapons from their sheaths half-bared. 

Fearing the Gods, w'ho tliere, before their eyes. 

Had shown them with what shame and inis!:rie.s 
They visit impious men ; yet from the board 
There started two, witli shield and ready sw'ord, 150 

1’he HorthwiTul’s offspring, since, upon that day, 

Their father wrought within thorn in sucii way, 

Tlioy had no fear : but now, when Phineua Ituowi, 

P>y his divine art, that the godlike trvo 

Were armed to help him, then from ’twixt the wing.s 
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f-Te cried aloxid : ‘ 0, heroes, more than kings, 
Sti’ike, and fear not, fmt set me free to-day, 

'I’liat yo -svitliin your braxen cheats may lay 
The best of all my ti-casure-houso doth hold, 

Fair linen, scarlet cloth, and well-wrought gold.’ 

Then shrieked the snatchers, Imowing certainly 
That now the time had come when they must fly 
From pleasant Salmydesan, casting off 
The joys they had in .shameful mock and scoff. 

So gab they from the blind king, leaving him 
Pale and forewcaried in his every limb ; 

And. fl,ying tlirough the roof, they .set them down 
Ahovo the hall-doors, ’mirl the timbeivs brown. 
Chattering with fury. Then the fair dyed tvinga 
Opened upon the Hhouldevs of the kings. 

And on their heels, and shouting, they uprose. 
And poised themselves in air to meet their foe.s. 

Then here and there tho.se loathly tilings did fly 
Before the brazen shields, and swords raised high. 
But as they flew unlucky words they cried. 

The first said : ‘ Hail, 0 folk who wander wide. 
Seeking a foolish thing acro,ss the sea. 

Not heeding in what ease your houses be, 

Wliere now perchance the rovers cast the brand 
ITp to the roof, and loading by the hand 
The fair-limbed women with their fettered feet 
Pass down tlie sands, their hollow ship to moot.’ 

' Fair hap to him who weds the soreeres.s,’ 

The .second cried, ‘ and may tlie just Gods ble3.s 
Tlio slayer of his kindred and his name.’ 

‘ Luck to the toilsome seeker after fame.’ 

The third one from the open hall-door cried, 

. ^ Faro ye well, Jason, still unsatisfied. 

Still seeking for a better thing than best. 

A fairer thing than fairest, without rest ; 
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Good speed, O traitor, who shall tbink to wed 
Soft limbs and white, and find thy royal bed 
Dripping w ith blood, and buniing up with fire ; 

Good hap to him who henceforth ne’er shall tire 
In seeking good that ever flies his hand 
Till* he lies buiied. in an alien land ! ’ 

So screamed the monstrous fowl, hut now the twain 
Sprung from the Northwind’s loins to be tbeir bane. 
Drew' nigh unto them ; then, with huddled wings, 
Forth from the linll they gat, hut e^^i things 
In flying they gave forth with weakened voice. 

Saying unto tliem : ^ 0 yo men, rejoice, 

Whose bodies worms shall feed on soon or late, 

Blind slaves and foolish of unspaiing fate, 

Seeking for that wldeh ye can never get, 

Whilst life and death alike ye do forget 
In needless strife, until on some sure day. 

Death takes your scarcely tasted life away.’ 

Quivering their voices ceased as on they flew 
Before, the swift wrings of the godlike two 
Far over land and sea, until they were 
Anigh the isles called Strophade,s, and there, 

W’ith tired rvings, all voiceless did they light, 

Trembling to see anigh the aimour bright 
The wind-born brotbem bore, but a.s these drew 
Their gteaming swords and towaa'ds the monsters flew', 
From out the deep rose up a black-haired man, 

Who, standing on the white- topped wave.s that ran 
On towards the shore, cried : ‘ Heroes, turn again, 

For on this islet shall ye land in vain, 

But without sorrow leave the chase of these 
Who honoefortb ’mid the rocky i?trophades 
Shall dwell for ever, servants unto me, 

Working my will ; therefore rejoice that ye 

Wrin gifts and honour for your deed to-day,’ . 
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Tlu'ii, evnn as ])fi spoke, they saw but grey 
White-headed waves rolling where he had stood, 
tl’hweat they shoal hed their swords, and through their blood 
A tremor ran, for now they knew that he 
Was Neptune, shaker of the earth and sea ; 2i!() 

Tiierefore tiiey turned them back unto the hall 
Whore yet the others wore, and ere nightfall 
Came back to Salmydessa and the lung. 

And lighting down they told him of the thing. 

Who, hearing them, straight lifted up Ids voice. 

And ’midst the shouts cried : ’ Heroes, now rejoice 
With me who am delivered on this day 
From that which took all hope and joy away ; 

Therefore to feast again, until the sun 

Another gl.ad day for us has begun, 240 

jVnd then, indeed, if ye must try the sea. 

With gifts and counsel shall ye go from me j 
Such as the Gods have given me to give , 

And happy lives and glorious may ye live,’ 

They fell to feasting and on the mom, ere they gat them 
gone, received from Pbinciis a dove by who.se flight they 
should tell if it was fated for them to pass the Clashing Rocks 
in safety. (Book Y, SV.’l-end, VI, 1-70.) 


VI, THE PASSAGE OF THE SyMPLEGADES AND 
THE LANDING AX iEA 

Now fronr the port passed Argo, and the wind 
Being fair for sailing, quicldy left behind 
Fair Salmyde.ssa, the kind, gainful place ; 

And so, with siiil and oar, in no long space 
They reaclicd the narrow ending of tins sea. 

Where tlic wind shifted, blowing gustily 
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Fi'om sit]e to sside, so that tiH-ir flapping sail 
.Bvit little i»! the ttinnoil could avail ; 

And now 111 hist did tlioy bepin to hear 

The poundincf of the rocks ; but nothijig dear 10 

They saiv them ; for the steaming clouds of spiay, 

Cast by the meeting hammers every way, 

(ibiito hid ilie polished bases from their sight ; 

Uiiles-. yiei'ch.ance the eyc-s of Lynceus might 
Just now and th.tn behold the deep blue slunc 
Betwixt t he sjcatteriug of the silver brine ; 

But soiiiplimes ‘twist the clouds the Him would pa^-s 
And slioiv the hiah rocks glittering like glass, 

(luivfiing. as far beneath the eliuiiicd-iip naves 

Vvrre ground toeether the strong arehed etivos, SO 

Wherein none dwelt, no. not the "innt’s hrood. 

Who fed the green sea with his lirdiul blood, 

Xor were sea-d.-'vils even inirfiiroil there, 

A’or dared the se,a-v,orm use them for its lair. 

And now the Minyar, as they drew' ano,ar, 

Had been oi point to timi about for fear, 

Each man heliokling his pale follow’s face, 

Whose speech was silenced in that dreadful place 

By the inoreasing clnruour of the sea 

And adamantine rocks ; then verily 30 

Was ,]imo good at need, who set strange fire 

Tn ijason’s heart, and measurele.ss desire 

To be the first of men, and made his voice 

Clear as that herald’s, whose sweet w'ords rejoice 

The Gods witliin the floweiy fields of Heaven, 

Ami pave Ida well-knit arm tlie- strength of seven. 

So th('n. above the crash and tlmndering. 

The Minym heard his shrill, ealm r-oice, crying : — 

‘ Siiall this be, then, ail ending to our quest ? 

And shall we find the worst, who sought the best ? 40 

Far iietter had .ve .sat beside your wives. 

And ’mid the wine-cups lingered out your lives, . ^ 
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Dreaming of noblo (tels, tljough trying none, 

Tlian as vain Iwastera, with your deed undone. 
Como back to Greece, that n>en may sing of you. 
Are ye all shameless ? — are there not a few 
Who have slain fear, knowing the um'novcd fates 
Have meted out already what awaits 
The coward and the brave ? Ho ! Lyneens ! stand 
Upon the prow, and let slip from your hand 
The wise king's bird ; and all ye note, the wind 
Is .steady now, and, blowing from behind, 

Drives ii.s on toward the cJasheis, and I hold 
Tlie holm niy.self ; therefore, lest we be rolled 
Broadside against these horrors, take the oar, 

And hang here, half a furlong from the shore, 

Nor die of fear, until at least we know 
If through these gato.s the Gods will let us gOs! 

And if so be they will not, yet will we 
Not empty-handed come to Thessaly, 

But strike for rEa through this unknowm land, 
Whose arms reach out to us on either hand.* 

Tiien they for shame began to cast off fear. 

And, handling well the oars, kept Argo near 
The changing, little-lighted, spray-washed space 
Whercimto Lynceus set his eager face, 

And hjo.scd the dove, w'ho down the west wind flow ; 
Then all the others lost her, dashing through 
The clouds of spray, but Lynceus noted how’ 

She reached the open space, just as a blow 
Had spent itself, and still the hollow sound. 

Of the last clash was booming all around j 
And eagerly he noted how the dove 
Stopped ’mazed, and hovered for a while abovci 
The troubled sea, then stooping, darted through, 

As the blue gleaming roeks together drew ; 

Then scarce he breathed, until a joyous shout 



IWSSACJR OP THE SYMPLBOADES 


He- "itvt!, as he- heheJcl lier passing out 
Unscathed, above the surface of tho sna, 

W1 lilt) back again the rocks drew sluggishly. Sfl 

'i'iien back their poiswl oars whirled, and straiglit thoy 
drave 

Unto the opening of the spray-arched cave ; 

Blit Jason’s ey^e-s alone, of all the crow, 

Beheld the sunny .sea and c]oiidI('.s.s blue. 

Still iiaiTOwing, but bright from rock to rock. 

\ow as they np.arp(l, came the next tlunidering -iliock. 
That deafened all, and with an icy cloud 
Hid man from man ; but Jason, shouting loud, 

Still clutched the tiller ; tinil the onv.s, grasped tight 
By niiglity hands, drave on tho sliip forthright DO 

Unto the rocks, until, with blinded eyes. 

They blinked ono moment nt th(«e mysterie.s 

Unseen before, the ne,xt tliey felt the sun 

Full on their backs, and know their deed was done. 

Then on their oaivs they lay, and Jason turned. 

And o’er tho rocks beheld how Iris hurned 
In fair and harmless many-coloured flame, 

And he beheld the way by wdueh they came 
Wide open, changeless, of its spray-clouds cleared 
And though in his bewildered ears ho heard 
Tlie tumult yet, tliat all was stilled he kue%i', 

AVhile in and out the unused soa-fowl flew 
Betwixt them, and tiie now subsiding sea 
Lapped round about their dark feet quietly'. 

So, turning to the Miny®, he oried ; — ' 

■ See ye, 0 fellows, the gate.s opened wide, 

Asid chained fast by the Gods, nor think to luiss 
The veiy end w'e seek, or well-earned bliss 
When once again w'e feel our country’s earth, 

And. 't wixt the tears of elders, and the mirth 
Of young men grown to manhood since wc left, 
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And lonsinir eyes of gills, the fleece, once reft 
From a king’s son of Greece, we. hang again 
Jii Ne2)bnne’a temple, nigh tlie nmi'muring main.’ 

Then all men, witli their eyes now cle-ared of brine. 
Beheld the many-cnloiired rainbow .shine 
Over the riKihs, and saw it fade away. 

And saw the ojiening cleared of se,a and spiuy, 

And saw the green sea laii about the feet 

OF tho.se blue liills, that never more should meet, 120 

And .sav.' the wonrlering sea- fowl fly about 

Their mnoli-changod top.s : then, with a mighty shout, 

Tliey rose rejoicing, and ])onred m.'iny a eu2> 

Of rod wine to the Cods, and hoisting uji 
The weather-beaten .sail, with mirtli and song. 

Having good wind at will, they .sped along. 

Three days passed, and on the fourth they landed at 
Heraclea, where ICing Lyons entertained them for many days 
■with feasting and hunting. There Tiphy.s died from the bite 
of a snake and Ids place at the helm was taken by Erginns. 

On the eighth day after they had left Heraclea, Lynceus 
descried Colehi.s. Tliere, where the .Phasis ended its cour,-;?, 
stood jEa. their iivished-for goal — a goodly city, built upon 
an island and girt about with towered walls. They crossed 
the liver-bar, and as they dnwv nigh the harbour they saw 
tiie wharves alive with a throng of warriors whose arms 
glistered in the sunlight. (Book VI, 197-312.) 

Now drawing cjuickly nigh the landing-place, 

Little by little did they .slack their pace. 

Till half a bowshot from the shore tl^oy lay, 

Then Jason sliontod : ‘ What do ye to-day i:h) 

All armed, O warriors V and what town is this 
That here by .seeming ye have little bltss 
Of r|iiiet life, but, smothered up in steel. 

Ye needs must meet each harmless merehant keel 
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Tlisit litriiiy your liaven, though perchance- it bring 
(iood nowK, and many a niuch-desiied thing 
That: j'o may get good cheap ? and such are we, 

But rvayfarei'.s upon the trouWmis sea, 

Cnreful of tliat rtracd up within our hold, 

Fheeniojan scarlet, .spice, and Indian gold, 

Deep dyeiiig-eavths, and woad and ciimabtif, 
'Wrought .'unv: and vessels, and all things tluit are 
Dt.sirecl much hy dwellers in all lands : 

Nor doubt uu friends, although indeed our hands 
Lack not for ■wciipoiih, for tin* nnfenced licacl, 

'iVhti-o w.' have been, soon among the iIcaiL’ 

So .spake he 'Hilh a smiling face, nor lied ; 

For bo, indeed, was punpost.'d to have 1 lied 
To n in tJie fleece neither Iiy w.ar or stealth : 

But by an open harici mid heaps of wealth. 

If BO it might be, bear it back again, 

N'or with a handful tight a host in vain. 

But being now silent, at the last he saw 
A stir among tlio.se folk, who ’gan to draw 
Apart to right and left, leaving a man 
Alone amidst them, unarmed, with a wan 
And vitliercd face, and hlaok beard mixed with grey 
That .swept hi.s girdle, who these words did say : — 

' 0 seafarers, I giv-e you now to know. 

That on this town oft falleth many a foe, 

Thoreforo not lightly may folk take the land 
With holm on head, and naked steel in hand ; 

Now, since indeed ye folk are but a few, 

Wo fear you not, yet fain would that we knew 
Your names and countries, since within this town 
Of cEa may a good man lay him down 
And fear for nought, at least while I am king, 

,Eetes, born to heed full many a thing.’ 

Now Jason, hearing tliis desired name 
He thought to hear, grown Iiiingrior yet for fame. 
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Witli t‘a£'cr heart, and fair face Hushed for pride, 
Said ; ‘ Kiiif; ^Eetes, if not over wide 
My name is known, that yet may come to he, 

'For 1 am Jason of the Mitiyte, 

And throufih ^leat perils have I come from Clroece. 
And now, since this is /Ea, and the fleece 
Thou slayedst once a gnest to get, hangs up 
Within thine house, take many a golden cup. 

And arni.s, and dyostuffa, cloth, and- spice, and gold, 
Yea, all the goods that lie within our liold ; 

Wliich are not moan, for neither have we come 
Leaving all things of juice shut up at home, 

Nor have wo seen the faces of groat kings 

And left them giftless ; therefore take those things 

And he our friend ; or, few folk as we are, 

The Gods and we may bring theo bitter care.’ 

Then fjpake Jiletea :• ‘ Not for any word. 

Or for the glitter of thy bloodless sword, 

0 youngling, will I give the fleene to thee, 

Nor yet for gifts,’ — for what are such to mo ? 
Behold, if all thy folk joined hand to hand 
They should not, striving, be enough to stand 
And girdle round my bursting treasure-house ; 

Yet, since of this thing thou art amorous. 

And I love men. and hold the Gods in fear. 

If thou and thine u-iil land, then raayst thou liear 
What great things thou must do to win the fleece ; 
Then, if thou wilt not dare it, go in jjeace. 

But coma now, thou shalt hear it amid.st wine 
rVnd lovely things, iind songs well-nigh divine. 

And all tlie feasts that thou hast shared erewhilo 
With other kings, to mine shall be but vile. 

Lest thou shouklst name me, coming to thy land, 

A Y'eor guest-fearing man, of niggard hand.’ 

vSo .spake he outwai'dij’-, but inly thought, 
AWTthin two days this lading shall be brought 
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To lie amongst my treasures with the best. 

While hieath the earth these robbers lie at rest." 

But Jasoii said : Mving, if these things he such 
As man may do, I sliali not fear them much. ’ 2lo 
And at thy board will I feast raerrilj’ 

To-night, if on the morrow 1 must die ; 

And yet, beware of treason, since for nought 
Such lives as omw by none are lightly bought.' 

The heroes landed and pa.ssed along streets of gooilly houses 
to ACetes’ palace, the splendour of whhdi filled thoin with 
womlernicnt. Ilei'o they sat down to a siimpluous feast, 
(Book VI, 401-end.) 


VH. MEDEA 

So long they sat, until at last the sun 
Sanlc in the sea, and noisy day was done. 

Then bade ,I5etes light the place, that they 
Might turn grirn-loaking night into the day ; 

Whereon, the scented torchc-s being brought. 

As men snth shaded eyes the shadows sought, 

Turning to Jason, spake the Icing these words : — 

‘ Dost thou now ivonder, guest, that with sharp swords 
And mailed breasts of men 1 fence myself, 

Not as a pedlar gUM’ding his poor pelf, 10 

But as a God shutting the door of heaven ? 

Behold ! 0 Priiice, for tliree-score years and seven 
Have I dwelt here in bliss, nor dare I give 
The fleece to thee, le.st I should cease to live ; 

Nor dare I quite this treasure to -ndtiihold, 

Lest to the Gods I seem grown over-bold ; 
for many a cunning man I have, to tell 
Divine foi'osliowings of the oracle, 

And thus they warii me. Therefore shalt thou hear 
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Wliat well may All a hero’s heart with fear ; 

But not from my old lips ; that thou iiiayst have, 
IThetliej; thy life thou hore wilt spill or save. 

At least one joy before thou comest to die : — 

Ho y(', bid in my lady presently ! ’ 

But Jasnii, wondering what should come of this, 
With heart well steeled to suffer woe or bliss, 

Kat waiting, while within the music ceased. 

But from without a strain rose and increased, 

Till shrill and clear it drew anigh the hall, 

But silent at the entry did it fall ; 

And through the place there was no other sound 
But falling of light footsteps on the ground, 

For at the door a band of maids w'as seen. 

Who went up towards the dais, a lovely cpieen 
Being in their midst, who, coming nigh the place 
Where the king sat, passed at a gentle pace 
Alone before tie others to the board. 

And said : ' Jiletes, father, and good lord, 

What is it thou wonldst have of me to-night ■? ’ 

‘ 0 daughter,’ said Jiletes, ‘ tell aright 
Unto this king’s son here, who is my guest, 

What things he must accomplish, ere his quest 
Is finished, who has come tliis day to seek 
The golden fell brought hither by the Greek, 

The son of Athainaa, the unlucky king, 

That he may Irnow at last for what a thing 
He left the meadowy land and peaceful stead.’ 

Then she to Jason turned her golden head, 

And reaching out her lovely arm, took up 
From off the board a rich fair-jew-elled cup. 

And said : ‘ 0 piince, these hard things must j'e do 
First, going to their stall, bring out the two 
Great brazen bulls, the king my father feeds 
On grass of J?ontus and atrange-mirtured seeds ; 
Not' heed what they may do, but take the plough 
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lhat ill their stall stands ever bright enow, 

And on their gleaming necks cast thou the yoke. 

And drive them as thou mayst, v/ith cry and stroke, 
Through the grey acre of the God of War. 

‘ Tiien. when tinw-d up the long straight fm rows are. 
Take thou the sack that holds the serperit.s‘ teeth 
Our fathers slew upon the sunless heath ; 

'rhrre sow those evil seeds, and hide thou there 
Till they send forth a strange crop, nothing fair, 

Whicili garner then, if thou canst ’scape from iIwltIi. 

‘ But if tlioreaftor still thou diawesl breath. 

Thou slmlt thou har.; the soven keys of the shiinc 
’ll’hercin the beast’s fair golden locks yet shine ; 

But yet sing not the song of trimuph tlicn, 

Or think thyself the luckiest of HKni ; 

Por just within the lirazen tc-niplc-gates 
The guardian of the fleece for ever waits,: — 

A fork-tnngiuid dragon, charmed for evernioie 
To writhe and wallow on the precious floor. 

Sleepless, upon whose sltin no steel will bite. 

‘ If then with such an one thou needs must fight, 

Or knowest arts to tame him, do thy worst, 

Nor. carrying off the prize, shalt thou be curst 
By us or any God. But j’et, think w'ell 
If these three things be not impossible 
To any man ; and make a bloodless end. 

Of this thy quest, and as ray father’.s friend 
Well gifted, in few days I’eturn in iicace, 

Lacking for nought, forgetful of the fleece.’ 

Therewith she made an end ; but while she spoke 
Came Love unseen, and. cast his golden yoke 
About them both, and sweeter her voice grew, 

And softer over, as betwixt them flew. 

With fluttering wings, the new-born, strong desire : 
And when her eyes met his grey eyes, on fire 



42 


THK LIFE AND DEATH OF JASON 


With that that hurnod her, then with sweet new shann 
Her fair face reddened, and there went and came 
Delicious tremore through her. But he said ; — 

‘ A liitter song thou singest, royal maid, 

Unto a .sweet tune ; yet doubt not that I 
To-morrow this .so certain death wdll tiy ; 

And dying, may porohance not pass unwept. 

And with sweet memories may iny name be kept, 

That men call , Jason of the iVDnyEB.’ 

Then said she, trembling : ‘ Take, then, this of me, 
And drink in token that thy life is paased, 

And that thy reckless hand the die has cast.’ 

Therewith slie reached the cup to him, but lie 
Stretched out his hand, and took it joyfully. 

As with the cup he touched her dainty hand, 

Nor was she loth awhile ivitli him to stand, 

Forgetting all else in that honied pain. 

At last she turned, and with head raised again 
He drank, and swore for nought to leave that quest 
Till he had reached the worst end or the best ; 

And down the hall the clustering Minyos 
Shouted for joy his godlike face to see. 

But she, departing, made no further sign 
Of her desires, but, while with song and wine 
They feasted tilt the fevered night was late, 

Within her bower she sat, made blind by fate. 

But, when all hushed and still the palace grew, 

She put her gold robes off, and on her drew 
A dusky gown, and with a wallet small 
And cutting wood-knife girt herself with.al. 

And from her dainty chamber softly jiassed 
Through stairs and oorridons, until at last 
wSho cainfs do wn to a gilded Watergate, 

Which with a golden key she opened straight. 

And swiftly stopt into a little boat, 
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And, xuishing off from shore, began to float 
Adcnrn tlie stream, and ivith her tender hands 
And halfd;>ared arms, the ■vvondor of all lauds, 

Eowed strongly throngii the starlit pHsty night 

As though aliG know the -watery -n-ay aright. ISO 

fio, from the city being gone apace, 

Turning the boat’s head, did alie near a space 
Where, by the water’s edge, a thick yen' wood 
Made a black blot on the dim gleaming flooil : 

But when she reached it, dropping either oar 
Upon the gra.s.sy bank, she leapt ashore 
And to a yew-bough made the boat’s bend fast. 

Then here and firere fpnek glances di<i she cast 
And listened, lest .some -rcandertr should be nigh. 

Then by the river’s side she tremblingly l-iO 

Undid the band.s that hound her yellow hair 

And let it float about her, and- made bare 

Her shoulder and right arm, and, kneeling down, 

Dretv off Jrer shoes, and gdrded up bor gown. 

And in the river washed her silver feet 

And trembling bands, and then turned round to meet 

The yew-wood’s darkness, gross and palpable, 

As though she made for some place known full well. 

Beneath her feet the way was rough enowv 
And often would she meet some trunk or hougli, 150 

And draw' back shrinking, then press on again 
■\\’ith eager stops, not heeding fear or pain ; 

At last an open space she came unto, 

Whore tho faint glimmering starlight, shining thiough, 
Showed, in the midst a circle of smooth graa.s, 

Tlirougli which, from dark to dark, a stream did pass. 

And all around was darkness like a -a'aH. 

So, kneeling thei-e, she let tire wallet fall, 

And from it drew a bundle of strange wood 

Wound all about with strings as ml as blood ; 160 
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Then Iji'eaking these, into a little pyre 
The twigs she built, and swiftly kindling fea. 

Set it alight, and with her head bent low 
Sat patiently, and watched the red flanieH grow 
Till it burned bright and lit the dreary place ; 

Then, leaving it, she -went a little space 
Into the shadow of the circling trees 
Witli wood-knife drawn, and whiles upon her knees 
She dropt, and swceiiing the sharp knife around. 

Took up some scarce-seen thing from oil the ground 
And thrust it in her bosom, and at last 
Into the ilarkii(;s-s of Hie trees she passed. 

Meanw'Iiile, the new fire burned with clear red flame, 
Not wasting aught ; but when again she came 
Into its light, v/ithin her caught-up gown 
Much herbs she had, and on her head a crown 
Of dank night- flowering gi-asses, Imown to few. 

But, easting down the mystic herbs, she drew 
From out her walle-t a bowl polished bright. 

Brazen, and wrought with figures black and white, 
Which from the stream she filled tvith water thin, 

And, kneeling by the fire, cast therein 
Shreddings of many herbs, and setting it 
Amidst the flames, she watched them curl and flit 
About the edges of the hlackening brass. 

But when strange fumes began therefi-om to pass, 

And clouds of tliick white smoke about her flew, 

And colourless and sullen the fire grow. 

Unto her fragrant breast her hand she set. 

And drew therefrom a bag of silken fret. 

And into her right palm she gently shook 
Three grains of something .small that had the look 
Of millet seeds, then laid the bag once more 
On that sweet hidden place it kissed before, 

And, lifting up her right hand, mmunured low - 
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‘ O Threo-foriiifid, Vencrabk, dost (]iou IciKHV 
Tliat I linve left fo-niglit iny golden bed 
On the slisirp pavement of tby wood to aficd 
Blood from my nabed feet, arid from iiiino eyes 
Intolerable tears ; to pour foitb sighs 
In the thick daikness. as -with footsteps weak 
x\nd trcjnbling knees J prowl about to seek 
Thai, v.hieh [ need forsooth, hut fear to find ? 

What wouldest thou, my Lady ? art thou hlintl, 

Or sieepe.st thou, or dost thou, diead one, see 
About me somewhat that rtiisliketh t!ie<’ ? 

Wlint erou-n but thine i-s on mine unbonml hair. 
What jewel on my arms, or have. T can! 

Agaiii.^t the liinly nltidingx tif tliy wood 
To guaid iiiy feet ? or havt' 1 ihotight it good 
To come before thee with iinwaslien hands ? 

‘ And this my raiment : Ooddes,s, from three lands 
The fleece,s it was woven with weie brought 
Where doc-ds of thine in ancient days were wi ought, 
Delos, and Argos, and the Cariaii mead ; 

Nor was it made, O Gotlde.ss, with small heed ; 

By unshod maidens was the yarn well spun, 

And at the moonrise the close wob begun. 

And finished at the dawning of the light. 

‘ Noiisht hides me from the unseen eyes of night 
But this alone ; vvliat dost thou then to me, 

That at my need my flame sinks WTetehedly, 

And all is vain I do ? Ah, is it so 
That to some other helper I must go 
Better at need ; wilt thou then take, my part 
Onoc more, and pity my divided heart '! 

Bor never was I vowed to thee alone, 

Nor didst thou bid me take the tight-drawn zone. 
And follow' through the tw'iiight of the trees 
The glancing limte of trim-shod Inintresaes. 
Thoreforo, look down upon me, and see now 
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Tliese "rains of whiit thou kaowest, I will throw 
Upon the llatne, and then, if at my need 
I'iiou still wilt help me, help ; hut it indeed 
I am forsaken of thoo utterly. 

The naked knees of Venus -will I try ; 

And I may hap ere long to please her well, 

And one more story they may have to tell 
Who in the flowery isle her praises sing.’ 

So fipeakina, on the dulled Are did she fling 240 

The unknown grains ; but when the Three-formed heard 
From out her trembling lips that impious word, 

8he granted all her asking, though she knew 

What evil road Medea hurried to 

She fain had barred against her on that night. 

So, now again the fire flamed up bright. 

The smoke grew thin, and in the brazen bowl. 

Boiling, the mingled herbs did twine and roll, 

And with now’ light Medea’s w'earied eye.s 

Gleamed in tile Sreshino o’er tlio-se mysteries ; 250 

And, taking a green twig fi’om off the ground, 

Therewith she stirred the mess, that oast around 
A shower of liissing sjiarks and vapour white, 

Sharp to the taste, and ’wildering to the sight ; 

Wliioh when she saw, the vessel off she drew, 

As though the ending of her toil .she know, 

And cooling for awhile she let it stand. 

But at the last therein she laid her hand, 

And when she drew it out she thrust the samo 

Amidst the fire, but neither coal or flame 200 

The. tender ro.sy flesh could harm a whit, 

Nor wa.s there mark or blemish left on it. 

Then did she pour whatso the bowl did hold 
Into a fair gemmed phial wrought of gold 
She drew out from the walleti and straightway 
Stopping the mouth, in its own place did lay 



The wallet that the precious thing did hides ; 

Then all the remnants of the herbs she cast 
On to the fire, and straight therefrom there passed 
A liigh white flame, and when that sunk, outright 
The fire died into the voiceless niglit. 

But toward the river did she turn again, 

I>iot licecling the rough ways or any pain. 

But running swiftly came unto her boat, 

And in the mid-stream soon was she afloat, 

Drawn onward toward the town by flood of tide, 

, Noi' heeded she that by the river side 
Still lay her golden, shoes, a goodly prise 
To some rougli fisher in whoso sleepy eyes 
They first should shine, the while, ho drew his not 
Against the yew wood of the Goddess set. 

But she, swept onhmrd by the liurrying stream, 
Down in the east belield a doubtful gleam 
That told (.tf dawn ; so bent unto the oar 
In terror lest her folk should wake before 
Her will was ■wrought ; nor failed she now to hear 
Prom neighbouring homesteads shrilly notes and clear 
Of waking cocks, and twittering from the sedge 
Of rostks;; birds about the liver’s edge ; 

And when she drew between the city walls, 

Slic heard the hollow sound of rare footfalls 
From men who needs must wake for that or this 
While upon slropcrs gathered dreams of bliss. 

Or great distress at ending of the night. 

And grey things coloured with the gathering light. 

At last she roacdied the gilded water-gate. 

And though nigh hreatMess, scarce she dared to wait 
To fasten up her shallop to the stone, 

Wfliich yet she dared not leave ; so this being done. 
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Swiftly by passages and stairs she ran, 

Trornbling and pale, though not yet seen by man, 

Until (o Jason’s oliamber door she came. 

And there awhile indeed she stayed, for sliame 
Eoso up against her fear ; but migiity love 
And the a(ja-haimting ro.se-crowned seed of Jove 
O'ermaatered both ; so trembling, on the pin 
Slie laiil her iiand, but ere she entered in 
Hhc covered up again her shoulder sweet. 

And dropped her dusky raiment o’er her feet : 3D 

Then entering the dimly -lighted room, 

Where with the lamp dawn struggled, thronch the gloom 
S(a'king the prineo she peered, who sleejiing lay 
Upon his gold bed, and abode the day 
Smding, still clad in anns, and round his sword 
His fingers met ; then she, wath a .soft worf, 

Came nigh him, and from out his slackened hand 
With slender rosy fingers drew the brand, 

Then kneeling, laid her hand upon his breast. 

And said : ‘ 0 Jason, wake up from thy rest, 320 

Perohanoe from thy last rest, and speak to me.’ 

Then fell his light sleep from him suddenly, 

And on one arm he rose, and clenched his hand, 
liaising it up, as though it held the brand. 

And on this side and that began to stare. 

But bringing close to him her visage fair, 

She whispered : ‘ Smite, not, for thou hast no sword ; 

Speak not above thy breath, for one loud word 
M.ay slay both time and rue. Day grows apace ; 

What clay thou knowest ! Oanst thou see my face ? S30 

Last night thou didst behold it with such eyes, 

That r, Medea, wise among the wise. 

The safeguard of ray father and his land, 

Who have been used with steady eyes to stand 
In awful groves alone with Hecate, 
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HeiiRfifortli 7mist myself the iKiiui of tliBC, 

Tiio fool of kivt? ; speak not, Init kiss me iheti. 

Yea. kifis my iips, that not the hest of men 

Mas toricibed ere thou. Alas, quick eoni(>s the day ! 

i)ra.\v Ijac!;, but hearken trhat 1 haTO to say, 

I’ov every moment do I dread to hear 
Thy wakenedfolk, or our folk drawing near ; 

Therefore I .sijoak as if until my last Itrcatli, 

S-haaif-i; ss, hene.ath the sliadou’iri" wings of death, 

That still may lot na twain again to meet, 

And .“iiatoh from liittev love the hitter sweet 
Thai .some folk gather while they wait to die, 

• Alas, I loiter, ami the day is nigh 1 
iSoolhly I Ciune to bring thee more than this. 

The memory of an tninslted fruitless kiss 
Upon thy death-day, whieh tlds day would be 
If there were not some little help in me.’ 

Therewith from out her wallet did she draw 
The jdiial, and a ci-yatal withor.l Haw, 

ShaiKid like an apple, scored with words about, 

Then said : ‘ But now I bid thee have no doubt. 

With this oil liidden by these gems and gold 
Anoint tliirie arms and body, and be bold, 

Xor fear the flro-broathing hulls one whit, 

Such misUty virtue have I drawn to it. 

Whereof T give thee proof.’ Therevith her band 
She thrust into the l.amp-flame that did stand 
Aiiiuli the bed, and showed it him again 
TTi«earrei1 by any wound or drawn with pain, 

'rheri said : ’ Now, irbcn Ivkars’ plain is plouffbcd at last 
And in the furrows those ill seeds are cast, 

Take thou this ball in hand and watch the thing ; 

Then shalt thou see a horrid crop upspring 
(.)f all-armod men therefrom to be tby.;bane, 

Were f not here to make their fury, vain. 

Draw not thy sword against them is they rise, 
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But cast this ball amid thcmi, and tlieir eyes 
Sliaii servo them then but little to see thee. 

And each of othora’ weapons slain shall be. 

‘ Now will my father hide his rage at heart, 

And praise thee- much that thou hast played thy ]jart, 

And bid thee to a banquet on this night, 

And pray thee wait until to-morrow’s light 
Before, thou tiiest the Temple of the Fleece. 

Trust not to him, but see that unto Greece SSD 

The ship’s prow tunis, and all is ready there. 

And at the banquet let thy men forbear 

The maddening wine, and bid them arm them all 

For w'hat upon this night may chance to fall. 

‘ But I will got by stealth the keys that hold 
The seven, looks wliioh gtiard the Fleece of Gold ; 

And while we try the fleece, let thy men .steal, 

How so they may, unto thy ready keel ; 

Thus art thou saved alive with thy de.siro. 

‘ But what thing will be left to me Imt fire ? 390 

The fire of fierce despair within my heart, 

The while I veai> my guerdon for my part. 

Curses and torments, and m no long space 
Real fire of pine- wood in some rooky place, 

Wreathing around my body greedily, 

A dreadful beacon o’er the leaden sea.’ 

But Jason drew her to him, and he said : — 

‘ Nay, by tlicse tender hands and golden head. 

That saving things for me have wrought, to-night 
I know not what ; by tills unaeeii delight iOO 

Of thy fair body, may I rather bum, 

Nor may the flame die ever if I turn 
Back to my hollow ship, and leave thee here. 

Who in one minute art become so dear. 

Thy limbs so longed for, that at last I know 
Why men have been content to suffer woe 



JJEJJKA 


vn.]' 

Past tellinif, if tlie Gods but srantcd this, 

A little whiJo such lips as thine to kiss, 

A little while to drink such deep delight. 

‘ VVhiit woiild.st then ? Wilt thou go fi-oin me ? The 1 
Is grey and tender yet, and in your land 
Sureiy the twilight, lingering long, doth stand 
’Xw'ist dawn and day.’ 

‘O Ptinee,’ .she said, ‘ I came 
To save yom- life. I east oft' fear and .shame 
A little while, but fear and si la me arc hero. 

Tiio hand thou holdest treiuble.s with my fear. 

With shatue my eheeks are hui ning, and the soutid 
Of tiiine own voiee : hut eru this hour comes round. 
We twain will be liet.wi.’tt the diislnng oars. 

The shij> still making for the Greeian shores. 

Parewcll, till then, thougli in the list.s to-rhiy 
Thyself .shalt see me, wateliing ottl the play.’ 

Therewith she drew oft from him, and was gone, 

Atid in tho ehaiuber Ja.son left alone, 

Praising the heavenly one, the Queen of Jove, 
Pondered upon this unasked gift of love, 

And all the changing wonder of hia life. 

Btit wonii he rose to fit liiin for the strife. 

And ere the .sun his orb heg.an to lift 
O'er the dark hi!l.a, w ith fair Medea’.s gift 
His arms and Ijody he anointed well. 

And round about hi.a neck he hung the .spell 
Again.st the earth-born, the fair crystal ball 
Laid in a purse, and then from wall to wall. 

Athwart tlie chamber paced full eagerly, 

Esiiecting when the fateful time .should be. 

Meanwhile, Medea coming to her room 
Unseen, lit up tlie slowly parting gloom 
With scented torchea : than hound up her hair. 

And stripped the dark gown from her body fair, 
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AskI laid it with the ijvass bowl in a chest, 

Whei'o many a day it had been wont to rest, 
Bi'ivjoii and hound with ii-on, and wliose key 
No eye i>ut hers had ever I'.appcd to see. 

Then wearied, on her bed she cast her down. 
And strove to think ; but soon the uneasy frorvu 
Faded from off her brow, hei‘ lips cIo.sed tiaht 
But now, just ptri'tscl, and her fingers wiiife 
Slackened tlieir hold upon tlio coverlet. 

And o’er her face foint smiles began to ilit, 

As o’er the summer pool the faint soft air ; 

8o instant and so kind the Ood was there. 


VIII. THE TASKS 

Now when she woke again the bright sun glared 
In at the rvindow, and the trumpets blared, 
Shatteriug the sluggish air of that hot day. 

For fain the Idng would be upon his way. 

Then straight she called her n),fiidcns, who forthright 
Did due observance to her body white, 

And clad her in the raiment of n queen. 

And round her crown they set a wreath of green. 

But she descending, came into the hall, 

And found her father clad in royal pall, 

Holding the ivory rod of sovereignty. 

And Jason and his folk were standing by. 

Now wa.s /Botes saying : ‘ Minym, 

And you, my people, who are here by me, 

Take heed, that, by his wilful act to-day 
TIu.s man will perish, neither will I slay 
One man among you. Nay, Prince, if you will, 

A .safe return I give unto you still.’ 

But Jason answered, smiling in Iris joy. — 
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‘ Once more, jEetos. nay. Against this 
My life is pledged, let nil go to the end.’ 

Then, lifting Tip hia eyes, he saw his friend 
Made fresh and loeelierhy her rpuiet rest,': 

And set his hand upon Ida mailed breast, 

Where in its covering lay the crystal hall. 

But the king .said : ‘ Then let what will :f!iU, fall ! 
Since time it is that we were on the way ; 

And thou, 0 daiightei', shalt he there ro-dtiy, 

And .see thy fathor’.s glory onco more fhoivii 
Before our folk and tho,se the wind has blown 
From many lands to sea this play phiyi-d out.’ 

Tlierr raised the Colchiuiis a mighty shout. 

And doubtfrd grew the JDiiy.e of the end, 

IhiTvitting who on that day was their friend. 

But down the hall the king passed, who did hold 

lledea’,s hand, and on a cai- of gold 

They mounted, drawn anigli the carven door, 

And spearmen of the Colchiiins went before 
And followed after ; and the Minyce 
Set close together followed solemnly, 

Headed by Jason, at the heels of thc.te. 

iSo passed they through tho streets and p.alaces 
Tlii'onged with much folk, .and o’er tlie bridge.-s passed. 
And to the. open country came at l.a.st, 

!sor there went far, but turning to the right. 

Into a close they came, where there were dight 
Long galleric.s about the fateful stead. 

Built all of inarble fair and roofed with load. 

And carved about with stories of old time. 

Framed all about with golden lines of rhyme. 
Moreover, midmost was an image made 
Of inighty Mars who loaketh kings afraid, ‘ 

That looked down on an altar huildjed fair, 

Wdiercfrom already did a bright fire glare 
And made the hot .air glMsy with its heat. 



THE J JFB AND DEATH OF JASON 


ri-i 

So in the j,'allery did the king take seat 
With fait- Medea, and the Colchians stood 
Hedging tlio twain in with a mighty wood 
Of spears and axes, while the Minyas 

Stood off a space the fated things to see. no 

Ugly and rugged was that spot of ground, 

And with an iron wall was closed around, 

And at the further end a monstrous cage 
Of iron bans, shut in the stupid rage 
Of tlioae two beasts, and tiierofrom ever came 
The flashing and tlie scent of sulplnirous flame, 

As with their brazen, clangorous bellowing 
They hailed the coming of the Colchian king ; 

Nor was there one of tlie seafaring men 

But trembled, gazing on the deadly pen, 70 

But Jason only, who before the rest 

Slio.no like a star, having upon his breast 

A golden corslet from the treasury 

Of wise Edng Phineus by the doubtful sea. 

By an Egyptian wrought who would not stay 
At Salmydessa more than for a day. 

But on that day the womh-ous broast-plate wTOught, 

Which, witli good will and strong help, Jason bought ; 

And from that treasury his golden shoe 

Came, and his thighs the king’s gift covered too ; so 

But on his head his father’s helm was set 

Wreathed round with bay leaves, and hi.s sword lay yet 

Within the scabbard, wMle his ungloved hand 

Bore noiiglit within it but an olive wand. 

Now King vEetes well beholding him, 

Eeaiiess of mien and so unmatched of limb, 

Trembled a little in his heart as now 
He hade tlio horn-blowers the challenge blow, 

But thought, ‘ what strength, can help him, or what art, 

Or which of all the Gods he on his part ? ’ 90 

Impious, who knew not through what doubtful days, 



Juno had brought him safely, nor indeed 
Of Ids own daughter’s quivering lips took heed, 
And restless hands wherein the Ood so wnnighti 
The wise man seeing her had known her thought, 

Now Jaaon, when he heard the challenge blow, 
Aoioss the evil fallow ’gan to go 
With, face beyond its wont in nowise pale, 

Nor footstep faltering, if that might avail 

The doomed man aught : so to the cage he ejimo. 

Whoso bars now glowed red-hot with ^jjioiited flame 

In many a place ; nor doubted any one 

Who there beheld him that his days were done, 

Exoept'Iiis love alone, and even she, 

Sickening with doubt and terror, scarce could see 
The hero draw the brazen bolt aside 
And throw the glowing wicket open wade. 

But he alone, apart from hia desire, 

Stood unarmed, facing those two founts of lire, 

Yet feared not aught, for hope and fear were dead 
Within his heart, and utter hardihoad 
Had Juno set there ; but the awful beasts 
Beholding now the best of all their feasts, 

Koaicd in their joy and fury, till from sight 
They and tho prince w'ere hidden by the white 
Thiek rolling clouds of sulphurous pungent smoke, 
Througlr which upon the hlinded man they bioke. 

But when wdtliin a yard of him they came, 

Baflled they stopped, still bellowing, and the ilaiiie 
Still spouting out from nostril and from mouth, 

As from some island moimtain in the south 
The trembling mariners Irehold it east : 

.But still to right and left of him it passed, 

.Brc;aking upon him as cool water might, 

Nor harming more, except that from his sight 
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All corners of tlie cage were liidden now. 

Sor know he whore to seek the brazen ploiigh, 

As to and fro about the qniTerinf' cage 
The monsters rushed in blind and helpless rage. 

But a.s ho doubted, to hi.s eye.s alone 
VVithin the place a golden light ontshone. 

Scattering the clonds of smoke, and he beheld 
Onee more the Goddcs.s who his head upheld 
In rough Anauru.s on that other tide ; 

She, smiling on him, beckoned, and ’gan glide 
With rosy feet across the fearful floor. 

Breathing cool odours round her, till a door 
She opened to him in the iron wall. 

Through which ho passed, and found a grisl3' stall 
Of iron still, and at one end of it. 

By glimmering lamps with greenish flame half lit, 
Beheld the yoke and sliining plough he sought ; 

Which, seizing straight, by mighty strength he brought 
Unto the door, nor found the Goddess there. 

Who in the likeness of a damsel fair, 

Colcliian Metharma, through the spearmen passed. 
Bearing them wine, and causeless terror oast 
Into their foolish hearts, nor spared to go 
And ’mid the close seafaring ranks to sow 
Good hope of jojdul ending, and then stood 
Behind the maid unseen, and brought the blood 
Back to her cheeks and trembling lips and waru 
With thoughts of things unknown to maid or man. 

Meanwhile upon the foreheads of the twain 
Had Jason cast the , yoke with little pain, 

And, drove them now with shouts out through the door 
Which in such guise ne’er had they passed before, 

For never were they made the earth to till, 

But rather, feeding fat, to work the will 
Of some all-knowing man ; but now they went 
Like any peasant’s beasts, tamed by the scent 
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Of those new hci'bs Modea’a hand had plucked, 

Whose loots from evil earth strango power h:ni sucked. 

Now in the open field did Jason stand 
And to the plough-stilts sot bis unused iiand, 

And down liotwist tiiein lustily he bent ; 

Thou the bulls drew, and the bright, ploughshare sent 
The loathly fallow up bit the right side, 

Whilst o'er their hollowing shrilly Jason cried ; — 

‘ Draw nigh, 0 King, and tJiy iiew' jilotigliuiiin see, 
Then mayst thou maltc mo shophercl, too, (o tlioc ; 

Nor doubt thou, doing so, from out tliy flnclt 
To lose but one, who ne’er shall bring thee stock. 

Or ram or ewe ; nor doubt the grey wolf, Jvin.g, 
Wood-haunting bear, dragon, or such like thing. 

Ah the straight furrow ! how it inindoth me 
Of the smooth parting of the land-locked sea 
Over against Euhocn, and this lire 
Of tile fair altar wlicre my joyful sire 
Will pour out wine to Neptune ■when .T come 
Not empty-handed back unto my home.’ 

Suoli mocks he said ; hut when the sunlight broke 
Upon his armour through tlie sulphuroits smoke, 

And showed the lengthening furrow cutting lilrough 
The ugly fallow as anigh they dre w. 

The joyful jUinyi® gave a mighty shout ; 

But pale the king sat ■with brows knit for doubt, 
Muttering : ' Whose counsel hast thou taken, tlien. 

To do this thing, which not the best of men 
Coidd do unholpen of some sorcery ? 

Wivoso it is, wise were he now to die 
I'h'e yet I know him, since for many a day 
Vainly for death I hope to hear him pray.’ 

Meanwhile, askance Medea eyed the king, 

Thinking .nought safe until that overythhig 
Was finished in the Colchianiand, and she 
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No more Wield its shores Mi'oss the sea. ; 

But ho, beholding her pale visage, thought 
Grief like to his such iialoness ou her brought. 

And turning to her, said : ‘ How pale tiiou art 1 
Let not this first foil go luitp thine heart 
Too df)e£ily, since thou knowest certainly. 

One way or otiicr this vain fool must die.’ 

‘ Father,’ she said, ‘ a doubt is on me still. 

Some God this is come here our wealth to spill ; 

Nor is tins lii’st thing easier than the rest.’ 

Then .stammering, she said : ‘ Were it not be,st 
To give Jiiin that which he must have at last, 

Before he .slays ns ? ’ But .dSetes cast 
A sharp glauoo at her, and a pang shot through 
His weary heart as half the truth he knew. 

But for one moment, and he made rojply 
In pas,sionate words : ‘ Then, daughter, let me die ! 
And, ere I die, behold thee led along 
A wretched slave to suffer grief and wrong 
In far-off lands, and Mfx at thy back 
Nought but a huge flame hiding woe and wraok, 
Before from out my willing open hand 
This wonder, and the safeguard of my land 
A God shall take ; and such this man is not. 

What 1 dost thou think because his eyes are hot 
On tender maidens he must be a God ? 

Or that because firmly this field he trod 
Wcll-foneed with magic ? Were he like to me, 
Grey-haircd and lean, what Godliead wouldst thou s“e 
In such an one ? Hold, then, thy peace of this. 

And thou .shalt see thy God full widely mis.s 
The mark he aims at, when from out the earth 
Spring up those brothers of an evil birth.’ 

.-Vnd therevvithal he gazed at her, and thought 
To set) the rosy flush by such words brought 
Aero.').? her f, ace ; as in the autumn eve, 
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Just as the sun’s last half begins to leave 

The shivering world, both east and west are red. — 

But calm and pale she turned about her head. 

And said : ‘ My father, neither were these words 
My word.s, nor would I struggle rrith my lords ; 
Thou art full wise ; whatso thine heart would ha ve 
That do, and heed mo not, who fain would save 
This glory of thy^ Idngdom and of thee. 

But now' look up, and soothly thou .slialt see 
Mans’ aero tilled : the field is ready then. 

Bid them bring forth the .seed that boartdh men.’ 

.Again witli her last word.® the sliout.s out-broke 
From the seafarr‘r.s, for, beside the yoke. 

Before Mars’ altar did Pi'ince Jason -stand, 

Holding the wand of olive in his hand, 

And on the new-turned furrow shone the sun 
Behind him, and his lialf-day’.s work was done. 

And now another marvel : for, behold. 

As at the furrow’s end he slacked his hold 
Ujion the. ploughrstilts, all the bellowing 
Wlierewith the beasts had ruade the grim clo.se ring, 
Fell suddenly, and all the fire died 
That they were wont erewhile to scatter wide 
From mouth and nostril, and their loins and knees 
Stiffened, and they grew nought but images 
Lilelike but ]ifele.s.s, wonderful but (load, 

Sucli af! he makes, who many a day bath fed 
His fnrnaotj with the hcechwood, when the clay 
Has grown lioneath his deft liands day by day 
And all is ready for the c.asting, then 
Sirch things as these he makes for royal men. 

But ’mid the shouts turned .Jason to the king, ■ 
And said : ‘ Fair sir, hohold a wondrous thing ! 
And since these beasts have been content to stay 
Before Mars’ altar, from this very day 
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His should thej!' be if they were mine to give.’ 

■ 0 Jason,’ said the king, ‘ well maj'at thou live 
.For many a day, since thou this deed hast done. 

But for the Gods, not unto any one 

Will I gi\'e gifts ; but let them take from me 

Wliat once they gave, if so the thing must be. 

.hhit do thou take this stick from out my hand 
And ea.st its seed about the new-tilled land, 

And v.atoh the issue ; and keep word-s till then, 

I counsel thee, 0 luckiest of men.’ 

Then Jason took the sack, and with it went 
About that field new turned, and broadca.st seiit 
The white teeth scattuviu", but or ere he came 
Back to the altar, and the flickering flame, 

Ho heard from ’neatli the earth a muttered sound 
That grew and grow, till all tliat piece of ground 
Swelled into little hillooks, like as where 
A atrioken field was foughten, but that there 
Quiet the heroes’ bones lie underneath 
The quivering grasses and the dusky heath ; 

But now these heaps the labouring earth upthrew 
About Mars’ acre, ever greater grew, 

And still increased the noise, till none could hear 
His fellow speak, and paleness and great fear 
Fell upon all ; and Jason only stood 
As stands the stout oak in the poplar wood 
•When winds are blowing. 

Then he saw the mounds 
Buj-sten asunder, and the muttered sounds 
Changed into loud strange, shouts and warlike clang, 
.As wii h freed feet at last the earth-born sprang 
On to tlio tumbling earth, and the sunlight 
Shone on bright arms clean ready for the fight. 

But terribly they showed, for through the place 
Hot one there was but had his staring face. 



THE TASKS 


61 

Witl» creat wide cyesj aii<i !ip ill, a set smile, 

Turned full on ilaaon, who, for a short w’liile, 

Foi aot imieed Jfedea’a warninir -word, 

And from its golclen sheath iialf drew ids sword, 
.Biittben,ieniemberingall,ericdvaliantly; 

‘ New born ye arc~new slain too shall yc be. 

Take th fa, and round about it read your doom, 

And bid them make ninv dn-cllings in the tomb, ,')10 

Wherefrom ye came, nor ever shoidd have passed.’ 

Thcreviith the ball among the host h<' cast, 

Sianiliiig to wateh wlmt nest Hint folk would do. 

But he the Iwl! had smitten turned unto 
The one who stood by him and like a oup 
Sliattered ids head ; then the next lifted up 
Hi.s axo and slew the slayi r, and stiaiglitway 
Among the re.st began a deadly fray. 

No man gave back a foot, no breathing space 
One took or gave wiihin that dreadful place, 320 

But wliore the vanquished stood there was he slain, 

And straight tho conquering arm was raised again 
To meet its match and in its turn to fall ; 

Ko tide was there of feinting and recall, 

No quivering pennon o’er their heads to flit, 

Nor name or eager shout called over it, 

No groan of p.ain, and no despairing cry 
Trom him who knows bis time has come to die, 

'But passionless each bore liim in that fight, 

, Scarce otherwise than as a smith might smite »»() 

On sounding iron or bright glittering brass. 

iSo, little by little, did tho clamour passi 
.A.s one by one each fell down in hfa piaoo, 

Until at last, midmost tho bloody apace, 

One man was left, alive but wounded sore, 

Who, staring round a, bout and seeing no more 
His brothers’ .speara against .liim, fi.xed his eyes 
Upon the queller of those mysteries. 



G2 


THE LIFE ANB DEATH OF JASOH 


Tlien dreadfully they gleamed, and wth no Ayord, 
Ho tottered towards tiini -with uplifted sword. 

But scarce he made three paces down the field, 

Ere chill dcatli reached his heart, and on lus shield 
Clattering he fell. So satiate of fight 
Quickly the earth-bom were, and their delight 
With what it fed on perished, and one hour 
Ilipenod the deadly fruit of that fell flower. 

Then, Jason, mocking, cried unto the king : — 

‘ 0 wonderful, indeed, must be the thing 
Thou guardcst with such woiidrous guards as these 
Make no delay, therefore, hut bring the keys 
That I may .see this dear delight of all.’ 

But on /Eetes’ face a change did fail, 

As though a mask had been set over it, 

And smiles of little meaning ’giin to flit 
O’er his thin lips, as he spake out at last : — 

‘ No haste, dear guest, for surely now is passed 
All enmity from ’twist us, since I know 
How like a God thou art ; and thou shalt go 
To-morrow to thy ship, to make for Greece ; 

And with no trial more, bear back the fleece 
Along our streets, and like no conquered thing. 

But with much scattered flowers and tabouriug, 
Bearing uith it great gifts and all my love ; 

And in return, I pray thee, pray to ,Jove, 

That I may have a few more yqare of life, 

And end at last in honour, free from strife. 

And now to-night he merry, and let time 
Be clean forgotten, and bring Saturn’s clime 
And golden days upon our flower-crowned brows, 
For of the unseen future what man knows ? ’ 

’ O King,’ said Jason, ' for these words I praise 
Thy wisdom much, and wish thee happy days. 

And I will give thee honour as I can. 



Throuwli all the lands I come to : and will take 
Thy gifts, indeed, and thou, for Jason’s sake, 

Shalt have gifts too, whatso thy sonl may wish, 

From out our keel that has escaped the lish.’ 

So spake those ivary foes, fair friends in look, 

And so in words great gifts they gave and took, 

And had small profit, and small loss thereby. 

Nor less Medea feigned, but angrily 
PiXigarded Jason, and across her brow 
Drew close her veil, nor doiiI)ted the king now 
Her faith and loyalty. 

So from the place 

Back toward the town they turned at a soft pace, 

In guise of folk that hold high festival, 

Since straightly had /Fetes bid that all 
Sfiould do the strangers pheasiiro on that day. 

Blit warily went Jason on tiic way, 

And through his folk spread ivords, to take good heed 
Of what might come, and ready bo at need, 

Nor yet to take iEetes for their friend, 

Since even then be jdotted how to end 

Their quest and lives : therefore he bade them spare 

The wine, that night, nor look on damsels fair ; 

But that, the feast done, all should stealthily 
Got to the quay, and round about to sea 
Turn Argo’s head, and wait like hounds in slip. 
Holding the oars, within the hollow ship. 

‘ Nor doubt,’ said .he, ‘ that good and glorious 
The end shall be, since all the Cods for us 
Are lighting certainly ; but sliould death come 
Upon me in this land, then turn back home, 

Nor wait till they shall lay your bones with niine, 
Since mnv 1 think to go unto the shrine, 

The while ye wait, and take therefrom the fleece, 

Not all unholpen, and depart in peace. 

While 3'et the barbarous king beholds US dead 
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In di'eaina al<3ne, or througli his waking head 
The, vile plots chase each other for our death.’ 

Th(?fiB things he said, hut scarce above hi.s breath, 
Unto wise Nestor, who l)c.side him went, 

AYho unto Bates straight the message sent, 

And lie to Plilias, so tiie words at last 
Throughout the wondering seafarers had jiassed, 

And so were all made ready for the night. 

But on that eve, with manifold delight, 
iBetes feasted them in his fair hall ; , 

But they, well kiiov/iiig what might chance to fall. 
Sat saying little, nor drank deep of w-ine ; 

Until at last the old king gave the sign 
To break the feast up, and within a while 
All seemed aslcej) throughout the mighty pile. 

All seemed asleep, but now Medea went 
With beating heart to work out her intent, 

Soaiee doubtful of the end, since only two 
In all the world, she and ,®etes, know 
WTtere the keys were, far fiom the light of day. 
Beneath the palace. So, in garments grey, 

Like the soft creeping twilight did she go, 

Until she reached a passage far below 
The river, past w'hose oozing walls of stone 
She and the king alone had ever gone. . 

Now she, who thus far had come through the dark. 
Stopped, and in haste striking a little, spark 
If rom something in her hand, lit up a lamp, 

Who-sB light fell on an iron door, with damp 

All rusted red, wliioli Avith a key of brass 

She opened, and therc-through made haste to pass, 

. Shuddering a little, as her feet ’gan tread ' ' 

Upon a dank cold floor, though overhead 
High-arched the place was, fairly built enow. 

But she across the slippery floor, did go 



Unto The other wall, wlicrcin was built 
A little anmbrye, ivitli a <loor o’er-gilt. 

That with the utoiy of King Athamas 
And Phryxus and the lam all carvon was. 

There did Khe draw forth from her balmy breast 
A yellow flow'oring herb, that straight she yire.ssed 
Upon the lock, low miitteriiig the while ; 

But soon aorosa her face there passed a .smile, 

As backward in thf! locdc the bolts did tarn. 

And the door opened ; then a golden urn 
yiie saw within the aumbiye, whereon .she 
Drew out the thing she sought for eagerly, 

The .=i(:ven keys with sore-cloth done about. 

Then through the dreary door did she ])!i.s.s out, 

And made it fast, and went her way once more 
Through the black da.i'kn('.“s on from lloor to floor. 

And so, being come to Jason, him she found 
All armed, and ready ; therefore., with no sound, 
She beckoned him to follow, and tho twain 
Passed through the biazen doors, locked all in vain, 
Such virtue had the herb Medea bore. 

And passing, did they leave ajar each door. 

To give more ease unto the Miny®. 

So out into the frc.sh night silently 
The lovers passed, the loveliest of the land ; 

But as they went, neither did hand touch hand. 

Or face seek face ; for, gladsome ns thoywete, 
Trembling \rith joy to he at last so near , 

'J'ho wisliedTor day, some God yet seemed to be 
'Twixt the, hard past and their felicity'. 
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IX. THE TAKINfi OF THE FLEECE AXD DEPAET 
OF THE ARGO 

Bnt when they reachet] the preeinot of the God, 

And on the haliowcil tni f thoii' feet now tiod, 

Medea turned to .Tasoii. and said : — 

‘ 0 loTe, tnrn ixnind, and note tlie goodlihead 
i!y fathei’ii palace shows beneath the rtai-s. 

Rethink tlice of the men grown old in wars, 

Who do my hidding ; what delights Mia ve, 

How many ladies lie in wait to save 
My life from toil and eaiefulnc.s.fl, and think 
How Hwcet a cup I have been uaed to drink. 

And how I oast it to the ground for thee. 

Upon the day thou weariest of me, 

I wish that thou may.st snmevi hat think of this, 

And ’tvdst ihy new-found kis.sc.s, and the blks 
Of something swootor than thine old delight, 
Remember thee a little of tliis night 
Of mai'vols, and this starlit, .silent place. 

And these two lovom, standing face to face.’ 

‘ O love,’ he said, ‘ by what thing shall I swear, 
That while I live thou ahalt not be less dear 
Than thou art now , 

‘ Xay, sweet,’ she said, ‘ let be ; 
W'ei't thou more fickle than the Te.stles.s sea. 
iStill should I love thee, knowing thee for such ; 

Whom I know not, indeed, but fear the touch 
Of Fortune's hand when she beholds our hli.ss. 

And knows that nought i.s good to mo but tins. 

' But now be ready, for I long full sore 
To hoar the merry dashing of the oar. 

And feel the freshness of the following breeze 
That sets me free, and .sniff the rough salt seas, 
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XX.] 

Ljok : yiinde;- thon niiXj'.‘iT; seo armed sliadows fiord 
Down to the qnaya, tluVi^iiders ()f thj' keel ; 

Kom' follow ms. thon<rh little sluilt thou do 

To naiii tliis thin, 2. if ileeate he ti'iie 

Unto her sereant. Nay', d/'ine not th.v .sivord, 

And, for thy life, speak not rt BiiiEtle word 
Until 1 hid thee, else may nil he lost. 

And of this ff.ainc- out- lives yet pay the. cost."' 

Thon towrtfd ilic brazen temjJe-door she went, 

Wheref rom, hi:ilf-o])en, a fiiiiit gleam wns sent ; <10 

I'll!' little need of look it li.ad fnivnotli, 

Be.'oausii its sleepless .ivitardian knew no rnfdi. 

And had no Inst for pia-eiixus tilings or gold ; 

Whom, drawing near, .Itison eoiild now heiiold, 

As back Medoa thrust the heavy door. 

For prone he 1 y iijjon the gleimiiiig floor, 

Not moving, though liia le.stle.s.s, glittering ej'Oa 
Left tiieni no 1io]ie of wile or of snrjirisc. 

Hideonti he was, where all things else were fair ; 
Dull-skinned, fonl-npottcd, with lank nisty hair CO 

About his neek ; and hooked yellow claws 
,Tust showed from ’neath liis belly and huge jaws, 

Cloaod in the hideous seinhlance. of a smile. 

Then Jabon shuddered, wondering with what guile 
That fair kinghs daughter .such a hc-ast couJd tame. 

And of his sheathed sword had hut little .shame. 

But being within the doors, both mantle, grey 
And heavy gown Medea ea.st away. 

And in thin clinging silk alone was clad. 

And round lier neck a golden cha.in she had. cu 

fV’liorcto was hung a hat p of .silver white. 

Then the gretit dragon, at that glitt.oriiig sight, 

.liaised himself up upon luB loathly feet, 

A.s if to meet her, while her lingers sweet 
Already mo ved amongst the golden strings, 
rreluding nainclesa and delicious things ; 
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Bm. now she beckoned Jason to ker side, 

For slowly towards them ’gan tho beast, to glide, 
Ami when close to his love the hero came,. 

Slie whispered breathlessly ; ‘ On me the blame 
if hero we perish : if I give the word. 

Then know that all is lost, and draw thy sword. 
And manlike die in battle wnth the beast ; 

So dying shall thou fail to see at least 
This body thou de.3iredst so to see, 
in thy despite hero mangled wretchc-dly. 

Peace, for ho ooineth — 0 thou Goddess hright, 
What help v.ilt thon ho unto me this night ? ’ 

So mnrmurod she, while ccaaektssly sho drew 
Her tiiigti'3 through the strings, and fuller grow 
The tinkling music, but the beast drawn nigh 
'Went dower still, and turjiing presently 
Began to move around them in a ring. 

And as he went, there fell a strange rattling 
Of his diy scales ; but as he turned, she turned, 
Kor failed to meet the eyes that on her burned 
With steadfast eyes, and, lastly, clear and strong 
Her voice hroko forth in street melodious song t — 

‘ 0 evil tiling, what brought thee here 
To bo a wonder and a fear 
Unto the rivrer- haunting folk ? 

W'as it the God of Day that broke 
The shadow of tliy windless trees. 

Gloaming from golden palaces, . 

And shod until light and armed with light, 
Made tliy .slime stone, and day thy night. 

And drove thee forth unwillingly 
Wi thin Ms golden house to lie ? 

‘ Or was it the slim messenger. 

Who, treading softly, free from fear. 

Beguiled thee with his .smiling face 
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I'Tom out thy dint abitlhig 
To follow him and set thee down 
Midst of this twice- washed royal town ? 

‘ Or, was it rathor the dread Lord 
W'ho slayeth without spear or sword, 

And with the ilowcr-culling maid 
Of Enna, dwelleth in the shade, 

Who. with stern voice compelling tlice. 

Hath set thco here, our bane to he ? i!o 

‘ Or was it Venus, seelcing for 
A sleepless guard ’gainst giiaf and n ar, 

\\'lio. journeying through lliy dismal land, 

Beside the heavy lake did stand, 

And with no word, hut very Bight ^ 

Of tender limbs and bosom white, 

Hrew forth thy scaly feet and hard. 

To follow over rock and sliunl ? , ■ 

‘ Or rather, thy dull, ■wavolfiss lake 
Didst thou not leave for her dread sake, 120 

Who, passing swift from glade to glade. 

The forest-dwellers makes afraid 
,WTth shimmering of her silver bow 
And dreadful anows ? Even so 
1 bid thee now to jield to me, 

Her maid, wlio overmastered thee, 

The tliroo-formed dreadful one who reigns 
In heaven and the fiery plains, 

But on the green earth besit of all, 

‘ Lo, now thine upraised crest let fall, i3'i 

llelax thy limbs, lot both thine eyes 
Be closed, and bestial fantasies 
Fill thy dull head till daira of day 
And we are far upon our way.’ - 

As thus she sung the beaat seemed not to liear 
Her words at first, but ever drew anear, 
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C'irelins aboiit them, and Medea’s face 
Giev.- pale unto the lips, tliough stUl the place 
liiitit; Nvitli the [riereing sweetness of her song ; 

.But slor\T-r soon lie dragged his length along 
And on Iris hinhs lio tottered, till at last 
All feebly by tiio wondeiing prince he passed, 

And Ti’liining to M(;d(:!a’s fc(!t he crept. 

With eye.? Iialf oiosed, as though wellnigli he slept, 
Anti there before her laid liis head adown ; 

WIio, sliucldciing, oti his wj'iiihlcd neck and brown 
Set her white foot, and wliispcred : ‘ Haste, O love ! 
Bci'old tlic key.? ; haste ! while the Gotls above 
Are friendly to us ; there behold the ahiine 
Where thou canst see the lamp of silver shine. 

Xay, draw not tfeatli upon both tiiee and me 
With fearless kisses ; fear, until the sea 
Shall fold green arms about us lovingly, 

And kindly Venus to tliy keel be nigh,’ 

Then ligittly from her soft side Jason stopt, 

While still upon the beast her foot she kept, 

Still murmuring gently many an iinknomt word, 

As when through half-shut casements the brown bird 
We hearken when the night is come in June, 

And thick-leaved woods aie ’twixt us and liis tune.' 

But Jason, going swiftly with good heart, 

C.amc to the wislicd-for shrine built all apart 
Midmost the toinple, that on pillars stood 
Of jasper green, and raarhle red aa blood 
All wiiito itself and carven cunningly 
With Xeptimo bringing from the wavy sea 
The golden shining ram to Atliamas ; 

And tlie first door thereof of silver w-aa. 

Wrought over with a golden glittering sun 
That seemed well-nigh alike the heavenly one. 

Such art therein the onnniiigest of ' men 
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Had usetl. n'hieh iitlle Jiison heetltid then, 

But tiiriisting in the loek the smallest Icoy 
Of 1;hoso he bore, it opened easily ; 

And then five othevs, neither rvrouuht of aold, 

Oi' carvofl with ta!e,s, or lovely to hchnld. 

He opened ; hut before the last one sl'iycal 
His hand, whercihi the heavy key he wedahed, 

Aii'i pondci’ins’. in low muttered word, ho said ; — 

■ The prize is reached, which yet T soiuinvhat dread iso 
To draw' unto me ; sineo I know indeed 
Tiiar lienecdoi th war aiid toil .iliali he my meed. — 

Too hate to fear, it war, too lute, tlio liour 
I loft tiip grey olili's and the hi’cchen hower. 

So here I take hard life and <lf';t<hlc«s {jraire, 

Who once desired nought hut ipiict dayss. 

And paiiih as life, not einjdy of delight ; 

1, who shall now be quickenei' of (ho light, 

Xameu by a great naiiie —a far-babbled name. 

The ceaseless seeker after praise and fame. 190 

‘ May all bo well, and on the noisy way.s 
Still ni.ay I find some weaHh of liappy days.’ 

Therewith he threnv the last door open wide. 

Whose haininei’od iron did the marvel hide. 

And shut his dazzled eyes, and st.rofclied his hands 
Out toward the sea-born wonder of all lands. 

And plunged them deep within the locks of gold, 

Grasping the lleece within his mighty hold. 

'Which when Medea saw, her gown of grey 
She caiialit up from the ground, and diow aw.ay !20i) 

Her W'caried foot froBi off the nigged beast, 

And while from her soft .stmin .she nevTr ceased. 

In the dull folds she hid her silk from sight. 

And then, as bending ’neath the burden briglit, 

Jason drew nigh, joyful, yet still afraid, 

She met him, and her. wide grey mantle laid 
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Over the ileeoe, v.'liispcring : ‘ Malta. no dc-lay ; 

He v.’ho never slept by night or clay 

Till now ; nor will his charmed sloop be long. 

Li,eht-foot am I, and .sure thine arm.s are strong ; 210 

Haste, then ! Xo word ! nor turn about to gaze 
At me, as he, who in the shadowy waj’s 
Turned roimd to see once more the twice-lost face.’ 

Then swiftly did they leave the dreadfid place. 

Turning no look behind, and reached the street, 

That with familiar look and kind did greet 
Those wanderer.'., mazed with nuirvois and with fear. 

And .so, unehallongod, did they draw anear 

The long white r(uay.s, and at the street’s end now 

Behold the .ships’ masts standing row by row 220 

Stark black again.st tbc stars : then canliously 

Peered Jason forth, ere they took heart to try 

The open starlit place ; but nought he saw' 

Except the night-wind twitoliing the loose straw 
From half-unloaded keels, and nought he heard ; 

But the strange twittering of a caged green bird 
"Within an Indian ship, and from the hill 
A distant baying : yea, all was so still, 

Somewhat they doubted, nathoIes.s forth they passed, 

And Argo’s painted sides they rcjichcd at last. 230 

On whom down-looking,' scarce more noise they heard 
Than from the other .ship.s ; some muttered word, 

Some creaking of the t.injhors, as the tide , 

Ran gurgling seaward past her .shielded side. 

Then Jason knelt, and whispered ; ‘ Wise be ye, 

O lap' companions on the pathless sea. 

But come, Erginus, Nestor, and ye twain 
Of Lacodfflmon, to behold rny gain ; 

Take me amongst you, neither he afraid 

To take withal this gold, and this fair maid. 210 

Yare ! — ^for the ebb runs strongly towards the sea, 
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Tlio east wind diives the tack to Thessaly, 

And liditly do such Idnga as this one sleep 
It now and then smfill watch their serrauls keep.’ 

Then saw Medea men like shadows givy 
llise from the darksome decks, who took stvaighf way 
With miirnnired joy, from Jason’s oirtsi retched hands, 

The ooTicjoered fleece, the v.'ondcr of nil lands, 

While with stron" arins he raised the royal amid, 

And in their hold the precious burthen laid, iiSi'i 

And scarce her dainiy feet oould toueli tiin deck, 

Ere down he leapt, and little now 'did reck 
That loudly clanged liis armour thorowithal. 

But, turning townward, did Medea call : — 

‘ 0 noble Jason, and ye heroe.s strong. 

To sea, to sea ! nor pray yo loiter long ; 

For surely shall yo see the beacons flare 
Ere in mid stream yo are, and running fair 
On toward the sea -nith tide, ami oar, and sail. 

My father wakes, nor bides he to bewail 260 

His loss and me ; I see his turret gleam 

As he goes towards the beacon, and down stream 

Absyrfcus lurks before the sandy bar 

In mighkv keel well manned and dight for war.’ 

But as she siioko, rattling the cable slipijed 
From out the hawse-hole, and the long oars dipped 
As from the quays the hci'oeis pushed awo,y, 

And in the loosened sail the wind ’g.aii play ; 

But e’en as they unto the stroke leaned hack, 

And Naupliiis, catching at the main-sheet slack 2T0 

Had drawn it taut, out flared the beacon -wide. 

Lighting the waves, and the,y heard folk who cried : 

‘ Awake, awake, awake, 0 Colchian folk ! ’ 

And all about tire blare of horns outbi-oJre, 

As watch-tower answered watch-tower down the stream, 
Where far below they saw the bale-fires gleam ; 

And galloping of horses now they heard. 
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And (:-]iin£r of arms, and eiicjs of mon afoard ; 

E'!!’ riti’.v the nioroliant mavincrs who lay 
About the town, thought auvol, v an ill day . 

Had datrned rijwn them while they Kli>pt. at ease, 
And. half anrake, pushed tnadly from the quay.'! 
With erasli of breaking oars and meeting ships. 
And ories and uui'.yss from outlandish lips ; 

So fell the quiet night to turmoil sore, 

While in the towers, over the introai', 

J,Telodioio-iy the hells began to ring. 

But Argo, leiiping forward to tho swing 
Of measured onr.s, and loaning to the hrec.^p, 

Sped swiftly ’twist Iho dark and whispering trees ; 
Nor longer now the heroes silence kept, 

So joyously their hearts tvithin them leapt, 

But loud they shouted, seeing the gold fell 
Laid heaped before them, and longed sore to tell 
Their fair adventure to the maids of Greece ; 

And as the mingled noises did decrease 
With added distance, and behind them night 
Grew pale with coming of the eastern light, 

Across the strings hLs fingers Orpheus drew, 

And through the woods his -winged, music flew : — 

‘ 0 surely, now the fisherman 
Draws homeward through the ivater wan 
Across the bay we know so well., 

Andin the .sheltered chalky dell . 

The shepherd .stirs ; and now afield 
They drive the team with white wand peeled. 
.Muttering aoros.s the barley-bread 
At daily toil and dreary-head. 

‘ And midst them all, perchance, my love 
Is waking, and doth gently move 
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roi’KBMinj? thonaaucl leaguc.s of sea ; 

And now her body I behold, 

Unhidden but by hair of gold. 

And nov/ the silver water kiss, 

The crown of all delight and bliss. 

And now I see her hind her hair 
And do u]}on her raiment fair, 

And now liisforo the altar .stand. 

With incense in her outstretehmi hand. 

To supplicate the. Gods for me ; 

Ah, one day landing from the sea, 

Amid the maidens shall 1 licar 
Her voice in praise, and see Ii('r near. 

Holding the gold-wrapt laurel crown, 

’Midst of the shoutina, wondering town ! ’ 

So sung ho joyously, nor knew that they 
Must wander yet for many .an evil day 
Or ever the dread Gods should let them come ■ 
Back to the white walls of tlwir long-left home. 

But on the shouting heroes gazed ndown 
The foundress of their triumph and renown, 

And 'to her lover's side still drew anear. 

With lieart now swelled with joy, now sick with fear, 
And cheeks now flushed with love, now pale and wan. 
As now siic thought upon that goodly man. 

And now on the rineertain, dreadful Gods, 

And now upon her father, and the odds 
He might tvell raise against the tockless craw. 

For all his mighty power full well she knew ; 

JMo wonder therefore if her heart grew cold, 

And if her wretched self she did behold, 

T.ed helpleas through some old faniiliav place, 

With none to tiun on her a -pitying face. 

Unto the death in life she still might win ; 

And yet, if she should ’scape the meed of sin 
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Tiiiv. onc-o. the world vras fair and bright enough, 
.\iiil love Ihcre was to lead her o’er the rough 
Of life, and love to evov/n her Jiead with flowei's, 
And fill her days and nights with happy hours. 

Now swift, lieneatli the oar-strokes Argo flew. 
While the sun ro.so behind them, and they drev/ 
Unto the river’s mouth, nor failed to see 
Absyrtus’ galley waiting watclifiiUy 
Botwi.’it vhcitu and the white-topped turbid bar. 
Therefore they gat them ready now for war 
With joyful hearts, for .sharp they sniffed the sea. 
And saw the great waves tumbling green and free 
Outside the bar upon the W'ay to Greece, 

The rough green way to glory and sweet peace. 

Then to the prow gat Jason, and the maid 
Must needs be with him, though right sore afraid. 
As, naaring now the Oolchian ship, they hung 
On Balanced oars ; but the wild Areas strung 
His deadly bow, and elomb into the top. 

Then Jason cried ; ’ Absyrtus, will ye stop 
Our peaceful keel, or let us take the sea ? 

Sootldy, have we no will to fight with thee 
If we may pass unfoughton, therefore saj'. 

What is it thou wilt have tliis da^vn of day ? ’ 

Now' On the other prow Absyrtus stood. 

His visage red with eager wrathful blood. 

And in his tight hand shook a mighty spear. 

And said : ‘ O seafarers, ye. pass not horo. 

For giffs or prayeis, hut if it must be so. 

Over our sunken bulwarks shall ye go ; 

Nor ask me why, for thus my father wills. 

A’et, a.s I now' behold you, my heart tlmills 
"With wrath indeed ; and hearken for what cause. 
That yo against all friendship, and good laws 
Bear off my sister with you ; wherofoi-o now 
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Mara give you courage imd a brazen brow ! 

That ye may try ibis dangerous ixis in vain, 

For sootbly of your slaughter am I fain.’ 

Then Jason wrathfiilly throw up his head, 

But ere the shout came, fair Medea said, 

in trembling whisper thiilling through his ear s~ 

‘ Haste, quick upon them i if before k fear. 

Behind is death ! ’ Then Jason tinning, saw 
A tall ship staggering with the gusty flaw. 

Just entering the long reach where they were, 

And heard her horns through the frp.sh inoniiiig air. 

Then lifted he his hand, and with a ery 
Back flerv the balanced oars full orderly, 

And toward the doomed ship mighty Argo pas.secl ; 
Thereon Absyrtus shouted loud, and oast 
His spear at Jason, that before hts feet 
Stuck in the deck ; then out the arrows fleet 
Burst from the Colcliians ; and scarce did they spare 
Medea’s trembling side and bosom fair ; 

But Jason, roaring as the lioness 
When round her helpless whelps the hunters press, 
Whirled round liis head his mighty brass-bound spear. 
That flying, smote the Prince beneath the ear, 

As Areas’ aixow snnk into his side. 

Then falling, scarce he met the ruslung tide. 

Ere Argo’s mighty prow had thrust apart 
Tho huddled oais, and llu'ough the fair ship’.? heart 
Had thrust her iron bcalt, and the green wave 
Ruslied in as rush the waters through a cave 
Tliat tunnels halt a sea-girt- lonely roek. 

Then drawing swiftly baehavard from the shock. 

And heeding not the cries of feai’ and woe. 

They left the waters dealing with their foe ; 

And at the following ship threw back a shout. 

And seaward o’er the bijr drnve Argo out. 
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From hill l.o sireciii hill of the soa tlvtiy passed.; 

But cbieily joyofl Medea, as now jn’e'.v 
Tlio Clolchian liills boliind them faint and blue. 
And like a wliite speck sliowcd the following Bhip. 
There ’iiesi,t!i t he canopy, li]i pressed to lip, 

Tlioy sat and told their love, till scarce he thought 
Whnt pi'f-cinus hmdon back to Greece he brought 


As on her beauty with wet eyes he stared, 

And heard her sweet voice soft as in a dream, 

IVJien all .seeins gained, .and tiouble dead docs seem. 

So passed this da,y, and she no loss forgot 
That wreck njion the bar, the evil spot, 430 

Rod with a brother’s blood, where long was stayed 
The wrathful king as from the stream ho weighed 
The Irlocding body of his well-loved son. 

Lo in such wise their journey was begun, 
jiknd so began short love and long decay. 

Sorrow that bides and joy that fleets away. 


X. 'J’HE NORTHWARD JOTJRNEY 

The heroes made with all haste for the straits, but at dawn 
the wind failed and a thick mist enveloped them. Once more 
the sacred oak-beam in the prow spake forth and gave waT niug 
of the fate that lay in store. jlEetes with his war-galleys 
was l\ ing in wait for them at the Bosphorus. Therefoie flie 
gods decreed tlicy should find their wajf back to lolclios by 
a route to the north-west. They entered an estuary^ on 
the llond-tid(! and were carried up-river througli dark forests 
ponpkd, by strange beasts and uncouth men. (Book X, 


‘ The Dnieper. 
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.But every day, more and more shitTgiahly 
diul shorter time, the water from the sea 
Ran up, and failed ere eve of the third day, 

Tiioii'jh .slinvcr took the downward stream its way, 
Grown wide and dull ; and here and there tire wood 
Would draw away and hare some dismal rood 
Of qutieay land about tire rivers edzo. 

Where ’mid the ooze.H; and deoayitifr sedfre 
Tku- wallnwetJ iijily, nameles?, dnll-Kcaled things, 

Tlierie now’ the weary nompaiiy of kings, 

As tia-y (lassed b5’, could nor endure to see 
UiiSMthed of aiTOWs, turning lazily 
Blue-gleaming slimy sides n}i in the sun, 

Who.se death swift Atalanta firat begun. 

For its anigh the piwv she ehaneecl to stand, 

Unto her bow did she set foot and hand, 

And strung it, and therefrom an arrow sent 
That through the htily of a luoaster went, 

Legged like a lizard, maned with long lank hair. 

He. screaming, straight arose from out Iris lair. 

With many another of his kith and kin. 

And swiftly getting to the water thin. 

Made for the ship ; ami though upon the way 
Some few among them lost the light of day, 

, Sir.it by Thessalian arrows, yet the mast . 

The narrow atrip of water fairly cro!3.scd. 

And .scaled the shiji’s sidas, and therewrith began 
A fearful battle betwixt worm and man. 

ISiot long it ciured ; thoiigli Coimm through t^e mail 
Was bitten, .and one moiis'cor’s iron tail 
Smote denrn A-;torion, whom Eribotes 
Made .shift to Have ; but cibiefly amid theso 
, She who had been the first to raise the .strife 
Was tuini bested, and scarce escaped with life. 

One worm ’twist ship and shore her an'ow slew, 
Bui: ere lier .amazouian axo she drew, 



so 
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Anotlier monster Lad got slimy hold . 

Of her slim ankles, and cast fold on fold 
About her legs, and binding thigh to thigh, 

WraiTt round her sides, enfolding mightily An 

Her foiled right hand, then raised aloft his crest 
Against her nnembraced tender brcttst ; 

But she, tvith one unarmed hand yet left free. 

Still strove to ward the blow, but giddily, 

Because the deadly rings still tighter grtnv 
About her heart ; yet as she fell, there flew 
A feathered javelin andftly from the left, 

By Areas de,speratnly cast, that cleft 

The monster’s head, and dulled his glittering eyes. 

Then the glad Minym with joyous cries 50 

Cleared Aigo’s decks of all the monstrous things, « 

As from the maiden’s limbs the .slimy rings 
Slacked and fell off : but slie, so saved from death, 

Sat weary by the mast, and drew glad breath. 

And vowed the grey and deadlj'' thing should shine, 
Wrought all of gold, within Diana’s shrine, 

In woody fair Arcadia. But the rest, 

When they svith poured-out wine the Gods had blest, 

And flayed the .slain worms, gat them to the oar, 

And ’gainst the sluggish stream slid past the shore. fio 

Further inland the forests began to thin, and in the 
clearings herds of deer and wild cattle browsed. The 
heroes landed and joined in the chase. Areas and two 
companions lost their way, and were made cajrtive by wild 
folk, but at night they eluded their captors and reaolied the 
Argo safely. . . 

The stream, now began to narroWj the current became 
swifter-, and ahead they heard the thunder of waterfall and 
cataract. At Erginus’ bidding they dragged the Argo ashore, 
and hauled lier on logs along the bank till tlie rapids weie 
passed. Higher up, the main river was joined !iy a smootlicr 
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SiiniK.l),^ on \vl]k-h they lannc!n.'d their boat uiwl yat (luin 
oiAvai'ii towiml the rvintor and the north. {Book X, 291-end.) 

Xow mijrlit the Minyso hoist up to the breeze 
Tlieir weli-wroiight .sail, for haircn of ail tree.? 

Tiie b.aiita were now become, not rising high 
Above, the dtuip green stream that siiiggishiy 
Strove with the fitren nous Argo’s eioa ring stem. 

So after ail their toil was rest, to them 
A little while, and on the fleek they . sat, 

Not wholly and talked of thi.; anti that, 

Or w, itched the restless fiaho.s turii tuiil wind, 

Or the slim kestrel hanjdiig in the witld. 7C 

Or tho wild cattle peoiii'ing here ami tlieie 
About the plain ; tor in a plain they were. 

Edged round with liillo, witli iinagL'y brooks cleft through. 
That ’laid tlieir sedges towar d the rh er drew. 

And harbonied noisosne tilings, and rleatli to man. 

But looking up sti'eani, the green river ran 
Unto their eye.s, from out the nioiuituins high. 

For ’twixt no pass couM they behold the sky, 

Though at the mountain’s foot, far tlirough tho plain, 

They saw the wandering river .shine again, SO 

Then vanish wholly ; therefore through their ease. 

With fear did they the jealous Gods appease. 

Xiitheles.?, for two d-ay,? did they .'peed along. 

Not toiling aught, and cheered with tale and song ; 

But the third noonday, bringing them anear 
The mountains, turned to certain grief their fear, 

For now they .saw the stream, grown swift but deep, 

OoiiK! from a cavern in tho mountain steep. 

Nor w'oidd it help them aught upon that tide 

To heave the swift ship out on either side, 00 

For all that ]>liiin the mountain ridge bestrode, 

And Kcai'cely could a horseman find a road 



82 TH E LIFE AND DEATH OF JASON 

Tiirougli any pass into the farther land. 

Then ’mid the downcast men did Ja.son stand, 
And lifting up his voice, said : ‘ MinytCi 
Why riglit .and left upon this plain look ye. 

Wliero dwell but beasts or beast-like men alone ? 
Look rather to that heap of rugged stone. 

Pierced with the road that leadeth to the north 
Yea, if from very hell this stream runs forth, 

Let us go thither, bearing in our hands 
This golden, haid-won marvel of all lands. 

Yet, since not doatli it bears, but living tilings, 
Shall wc not reach thereby the sea that rings 
The whole world round, and so make shift to reach 
Sunny Euboaa, and fair Argo beiieh 
Before lolchos, having lost no whit 
Of all onr gains V Or else here must we sit 
Till hunger: slays ns on some evil day. 

Or wander till our raiment falls away 
From off our bodies, and tve, too, become 
Like those ye saw, not loiowing any home, 
Voioeless, desiring nouglit but daily food, 

. And seeldng that like beasts withm the wood, 

Each for himself ; and all our glory gone. 

Our names but left upon some carven stone 
In Greece, still growing fainter day by day. 

And this work wrought within the sunny baj'. 

Nor yet without the help of Gods, shall lie 
A wonder to (he wild beasts passing by, 

While on her fallen masts the sedge-hirus sing, 
Unseen of men, a elean forgotten thing.’ 

So spake he, setting courage in their he.arts 
To try the nnknown dark, and to their p.arts 
All gat them swiftly, and they struck the mast, 
a4iid, deftly sloered, from out the sunlight pa^^c-d 
Into tile cold, hat-haimted cavern low. 

And, thrusting out with poles, made shift to go 
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Auaiii.-it tbe stream, that with a liolltnv sound 

Smote Arjio'K steni, Tlion Jason, kiokiiis round, lau 

Ticiiit)lo<l iiimsolf, for now, indrod, he tliouftlit, 

'l'iiou!.'li to the toiliu.a Iteioes lie said nought 
‘ What do we, if this cavern narrows now, 

Or over falls these biinowing waters How, 

And drii t; ns Imek again into the siui. 

(,'ursiiig the day this qwest was first begun. 

Or somewhat traps us here, as well it niay. 

And ends us all. far frorii the light of day 'i' 

Tiievewith he htido them light the tovcliea up, 

Aijd to the mountain Oods to pour a cup, I40 

And one unto tlie river Oods, and |iray 
That Iliey mighi, eotue into the ligitt of day. 

When they had pierced the mountain llirtiugh and tlnmigh. 
So fioni the toiches Iriiiiii- of spttrkles Hew, 

And Ktrangely liaahrd fiieir anas in that dark place, 

Anil uliite and haggard showed each an.vious face 
Against those driiqiiii" walls of unknown tstone. 

But now' in Jason's Jianrl the onp outshtjjip, 

Full of rod wine, piessed by the Oreeiau sea, 

And lifting high his hand, he cried : ‘ 0 ye, 

Botii Gods and nytnxihs who in this wild land dwell, 

In hill or river, henceforth may ye toll 

How through your midst have ]ma=ed the Minyte ; 

And if, ye helping, the cold northern sea 
AVc safely roacli, and our desired home, 

Tliither the fame and fear of you shall come, 

-And there a golden-jnllared house shall stand, 

Unto our heljiera in this suvatic land. 

Nor wlien we reach tlio other side of tins 

(him cavern, due ohsei'vamic shall ye miss, :l,60 

For vi hiitso on the teeming itluin we .snare, 

yiain with due rites shall smoke before you there.’ 

So sjiido! be, and twice poured the fragrant wine : 

But they, well-i)lciised to have the gift divine, 
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And noting well hia promises,, took heed 
Unto Ids prayers, and gave the heroes speed. 

Then Jason straightway bade more torches light. 

And Argo pushed along, flared through the night 
Of the dank cavern, and the dull place rang 
VVitli Grecian names, as loud the heroes sang, no 

For hope had come into their heaits at last. 

iSo through the wiiidirig cave three days they pas.sed. 

But on the fourth day Lynocua gave a cry. 

Smiting his palms togetlior, who could spy. 

Far off, a littki white speck through the rlark. 

As when the ’lated traveller sees the spark 
Of some fair-lighted homestead glitter bright. 

But soon to all men’s eyes the joyous .sjglit 
Showed clear, and with redoubled force they pushed 
Swift Argo forth, who through the water rushed 180 

As though she longed for daylight too and air. 

And so witliin an hour they brought her there, . 

And on the outer world the sun shone high, v : ; 

For it was noon ; so mooring pre.sently. 

On the gre1?n earth they dean forgot their pain, 

For joy to feel the sweet soft grass again, 

And see the fair things of the world, and fed 
The joyous sunlight that the sick can heal, 

And soft tormenting of the western wind. 

And there for joy about their heads they twined 300 
The j^ellow autumn llowei'3 of the field, 

And of untimely sorrow were they healed 
By godlike coiiqueifiig wine ; nor yet forgot 
Their promise to the Gods, but on that sjjot, 

Of turf and stones they built up altars twain. 

And sent the hunters forth, and not in vain ; 

For Atalanta, snifter than a inan. 

Areas, and mighty Theseus, oveiran 

A white high-crested bull, and tough cords threw 

About his horns, and so by main force drew COO 
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Th(s j'reat beast to ’the altais, Avliore the knife 
Of wise Asdepuis ondod his hot life. 

As they (hew ni.’art-i’ the rivtn’s source, the stream became 
shallow, and so nniTotv that they could not ii.se the oar. 
Argus in a dream was eounsellc-d by Iris to build a wocjden 
trolley on whicli to drag the Argo overland to the .source of 
another river ^ that would bring them in Hu- .spring into the 
Xortliern .S'oas.^ Ifuny toil.souie day.-i Ibe Jit'roe.s spent 
haulin" their ship along on it.s strange wag-jim, But at 
k-ngth thfy reached the deep d;uk river of whieli Ins had 
.spoken, 'riicy Imjke ' up their wactroti, ami of the be,tnM 
ifd-ed up a mighty altav, and on il laid a i/oodly snerificii. and 
burned all .in hunoni- of tiie. godd(’.ss wlio had given such 
timely aid, '.Mi’aiilimc winter deseended upon tiiern in full 
Mast. As tlio godde.’-.s liad hid them, tiny beat'lud the Argo 
near a great oak-wood, and built wooden huts to house them 
for tlwj winter, and a palisade to ward off attack try m.an or 
beast. Here? for t(!n dreary weeks they awaited iinpatic-ntly 
the comiriiX of spring atrd beguiled away tlu? time with Imnting 
and feasting and r)iLtistvel»y. (Book Xf, li.I^Ind.) 

Jlaroh came at last and witli it rain and milder witrds. 
The earth snnit shed its .snowy pall and the river burst violently 
from its icy bonds. Once more tire heroe.s launched their 
good ship and joyfully turned her head seawards. They 
pas.sed throiiah vast wooded plains, and soon ttmclied cricat 
marshy tints whence a northern breeze blerv that savoured 
shonely’ of tlie scu. Next day they .strugglc'l ivith a will 
a>;iiin-.t n lull Hood-tide : the morrow following thfy passed 
out into t!i(.i ojie.ii sea upon the ebb. {Book XU, TIGI.) 

Now hoisting sail, and Itibouring with (he oar, 

I’liey passed along tho .amhcsr-heariirg shore, 

A low' ewast, backed hy pine- woods : none the Jess 
Romt; day.s they needs must pass in idleness, 


The Vistula. 


■ The Baltic. 
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And Iie-1;o, ’midst wliite i-olling miat and blind. 

Lest Argo on some .shallow death should find ; 

Yet holpen by the steersman’s mighty sire. 

Safely they .sailed until the land rose higher. 

And throu!.h a nan'ow strait at last they went, 

Brushing tlie unknown coast, where, with bows bent. 
They saw a .skin-clad folk awaiting them, 

Who .stood to watch the well-built Argo .stem 
The rushing tide upon the sbingly beach. 

And thence, as knowing th.at they could not reach 
The lieroe.s with their aiTows, shook their spears. 

And .shouted unknown threats to careless ears. 

But when against the midst of them they came. 

Forth strode a huge man, rrith red hair like flame, 

And his huge bow against them strongly drew, 
Wherefrom .a swift sliaft straight to Argo flew, 

And whistling over Jason’s head, stuck fast 
Over the barb-points in the gleaming mast. 

Then all men praised that archer ; but the man 
Who in Arcadian woods all beasts outran, 

Straight drerv his bov/ unto the arrow-head, 

And no man doubted that wild king was dead : 
Natheless, unmoved they saw the areher stand, 

And toward the Arcadian arrow stretch his hand, 

That midmost of his skiii-clad body smote, 

But bounded back as from an iron coat. 

Tlien loud his people shouted, and all drew 
Their feeWe bows, but short their arrow's flew, 

And through the straits the wondering Miny.'C 
Passed out unscathed into the open sea. 

While still of wizardry .and cluarms they spoke. 

But Jason from the mast the arrow broke, 

That ei'ewhile had so seantly missed liis life, 

And found it scored as by a sharp-edged knife, 

From l);ii-b to notch, with w'hat seemed w'ritten words, 
In tongue unkiiow'ii to aught but beasts and birds ; 
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So when, Medea saw it, stmMit she said : 

' .Fair love, noM- {(raise soine God thou ait not dead, 
lo.'H’ from tlie C.'indiriaii folk this arrow canie, 

And its shai p bari)s within a wiaariVs flame 
Were forged with peril, and tlie siiaft: of it 
Was carved by one who in great fear did sit 
'Witliiii the haimted places of the wood. 

And tears .arc on it® featlieivi, and red blood : ijriO 

Xor ask mo now iho name of her who tmight 
This v.i-doin to mo : but two arrows laou.dir 
From thia same folk to ACa Itavo I soen, 

By one wiiose wonnda will ovormoro lie green. 

W'hilo ori the imvUi ho thvclls.' So Sfioke tiu' m.aid, 

But Jason, wondering at th<5 words site said, 

Gazed on Inn fair face, mniling lovingly, 

Xor eaied to thusk that be must one fky dio. 

Lost awhile in the mists of the Xortltcm Soaa, they jnudo 
the narrow straits, and skirted the wbite-diifed Britkh 
coasts. Leaving Britain astern, they entered the open ssea 
and, carried southward by a favouring breeze, they sighted 
no land until tlic 5 ’ drew nigh tho Pillars of Hercules, through 
which they jiass into the Mediterranean. (Book XII, £2u-end.) 


XL THE SIREN, S 

Tho heroes skirted the coasts of Spain and France, and nt 
the end of the, fourth day lay to for . the night off the coast of 
Italy. Here was the iHktifi of /Ikea. ttu? abod<' of Girco, the 
queen of sorceresses, and on the morrow Medea landerl .nlou" 
to leriTir from her what should befall thorn ere they reaohed 
the shores of Thes.Haly. Ciroe warned her of tire Sirens and 
oonnselled her how to avoid the fato of those who fellvietitus 
to the faseination of their song. To cleanse away the guilt 
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of her brnther's murder, she bade her land at Cajjc JLilen niid 
ofier rich gifts of gold, spices and fair raiment to the folk there 
in exchange for cattle and wine for a sacrifice to Apcillo. 
Moreover, on drawing nigh lolchos, the Argonauts must beach 
their ship, and lie in ambush in the woods, while Medea went 
alone to the city, and there by her wiles made an end 
of Pelias’ life, {iiook XIIT.) 

Now o'er the open sea they took their way, 

'For three days, and at dawning of the day. 

Upon the fourth, saw the Ti'inaerian shore, 

And there-aloiig they coasted two days moi-e. 

Then first Medea warned th.em to take heed, 

Lest they should end all meinoiy of their deed 
lYhere dwell the Sirens on the yellow sand. 

And folk should think some tangled poisonous land 
Had buried them, or .some tumultuous sea 
O’er their white bones was tossing angrily ; jO 

Or that some muddy liver, far from Greece, 

; Drove seaward o’er the ringlets of the fleece. 

But when the Minyoe hearkened to tins word, 
lYith many a thought their wesiried hearts were stirred, 
And longing for thn near-gained Grecian land, 

Where in a little while their feet should stand ; 

Yet none the less like to a happy dream, 

Xow, wlien they ne.T.rod it, did their own home seem. 

And like a dream the glory of their quest, 

And therewithal some thought 'Of pit'scnt rest 20 

.Stole over thorn, and ivell-nigh made them sigh 
'I’o hear the sighing restless wind go by. 

But now, nigh even on the second day, 

As o’or the gfintle waves they took their way, 

Tlie orange-scented land-breeze seemed to bear 
Some other sounds unto the listening oar 
Than all day long they had been hearkening— 

The laud- born signs of many a welLknotni thing. 
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Thc'veat Medea trembled, for she knew 
That iiisrh the dreMcIftil sands at last they drew, 

For eci ifiinly the Sirens’ song she lu^ard, 

Tlio\igh yet her ear could shajK' it to no word, 

And by their fores could the queen behold 
How sweet it was, although no tale it told. 

To those worn toilers o’er the bitter sea. 

Now, as they sped along, they presently, 
lloimdiiig a lieadland, re.achod a little hay, 

'WfolUrfl from the sea by splintered clitTs .and grey. 
Capped by the thyiiiy bills’ green wind-beat head, 
Where ’mid the whin the hnrrowing labhits fed, 

And ’iienth the eliff they saw a belt of sand, 

’Twixt Xcivii.s' ))ustuie and tlie high scaijicd land, 
Whereon, yet far off, could their eyes hehold 
White bodies nioviiic, crowned and girt with gold. 
Wheredrom it sectned that lovely music welled. 

So when all tlits the giey-eyed cpiecn hthclrt, 
yiie said ; ' O d.isr.n. 1 have made thee wise 
In this and other things : turn then thine eyes 
iSeiinard. and note the ripplc! of the sea, 

Where there is hope as well as fear for thee. 

Kor look upon tlie death that lurketh there 
’Meath the grey clifl, though sweet it seems and fair ; 
For thou art young upon this day to die. 

Take then the helm, and gazing steadily 
Upon the road to Greece, nwke .strong thine hand 
And steer us toward the lion-haunted land : 

And thcra, O Thrauian ! if thou e’er hast moved 
Mcri’.s heni'iB with stories of the God-s who loved. 

And men who suffered, move them on this day, 
'raking the deadly love of death away, 

That even noev is .stealing over themr. 

While still they gaze upon the ocean’s hem, 

Where their undoing is if they hut knetv.’ 
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But ivliiJo sl>e spa-lvo, still nigher Ai'go drew 
Unto the 5»cUo\v edges of the shore. 

And little help she had of ashen oar, 

For as her shielded side rolled tln-ough the sea, 

Silent with glittering ej'es the iVDnyse 
Gazed o’er the surge, for they w'cro nigh enow 
To see the gusty wind of evening blow 
Long looks of hair across those bodies white. 

With golden spray hiding, some dear deli.ght ; 

Yea, nigli enow to see their red lips smile, 

Wherofrora all song had ceased now for a while, 

As though they deemed the prey was in the net, 

And they no more had need a bait to set 

But their own bodies, f.air beyond man’s thought, 

Under the grey cliff, hidden not of aught 
But of such mist of team as in the eyes 
Of those seafaring men might chance to rise. 

A moment Jason gazed, tlieii through the vraist 
Ean. swftfy, and with trembling hands made haste 
To trim the sail, then to the tiller ran, 

And thrust aside the sldlled Milesian man. 

Who until half-open mouth, and dreamy eyes, 

Stood steering Argo to that laud of lies ; 

But as he staggered forward, .Jason’s hand 
Hard on the tiller steered away from land, 

And as her head a little now fell off 
Unto the ivido sea, did he shout this scoff 
To Thracian Orpheus ; ‘ Minstrel, shall we die, 

Because thou hast forgotten utterly 

W'hat things she taught thee that men call divine. 

Or will thy ineasures but lead folk to wuio. 

And rioented beds, and not to noble deeds ? 

Or will they fail as fail the shepherd’s reeds 
.Bofore the trumpet, when these sea- witches 
Pipe shrilly to the washing of the seas ? 

I am a man, and these but beasts, but thou 
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('liritig these souls, that all ivei’c men ere iioiv 
fShttll 1)0 a very God and not a man ! ’ 
h'o spake lie : but his flngei’s Orjilieus ran 
Over the strings, and sighing turned away 
From that (air ending .of the sunny bay ; 

J3nt as his well -skilled hands were prohuh'iig 
What his heart sn-elled with, they began to sing 
With pleading voices from the yellow aamte. 
Clustered together, with appealing hands 
Reached out to Argo as isho turned away. 

While o’er their white limbs flew (he flakes of spray. 
Since they spared not to set white feet among 
The cold AvavL-.s heedless of their honied song. 

Sweetly they sang, and still (lie iinstver came 
Piercing and clear from him, as huisls the. flame 
From out the funiacc in the moonless night ; 

Yet, as their word.s are no more known aright 
Through lapse of many ages, and no man 
Can any more across the waters wan 
Behold those singing women of (he sea, 

Once more I pray you all to pardon me, 

If with my fee()lc voice and harsh I sing 
From Avhat dim memories may chance to cling 
About men’s hearts, of lovely things once sung 
Beside the sea, wdiile yet tlie world was young. 

Tali! StRENS. 

Come to the land where none grow.s old, 

And none, is rash or over-bold, 

Nor a.ny noise there is or Avar, 

Or rumour from Avdld lands afar. 

Or plag!K!S, or birth and death of hangs ; 

Ko vain desire of uuknoAvn thing,? 

Shall Ams you there, no hope or fear 
Of that which noA'er draAveth near ; , 
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Blit ia that lovely land and still 
Ye maj' romember what ye will, 

And what ye will, forget for aye. 

So while the kingdoms pass away, 

Ye sea-beat hardened toilers erst. 

Unresting, for vain fame athirst, 

Shall be at peace for evorino re. 

With hearts fulfilled of Godlike lore. 

And calm, unwavering Godlike love, 

No lapse of time can tum or move. 

There, ages after your fair lleeoe 
Is clean forgotten, yea, and Greece 
Is no more counted gloriou.s. 

Alone with us, alone with us. 

Alone with us, dwell liappily. 

Beneath our trembling roof of sea. 

OttPHBUS. 

Ah I do ye weary of the strife 
And long to change this eager life 
For shadowy and dull hopeles.sness, 

Tliinlcing indeed to gain no less 
Than far from this grey light to lie. 

And there to die and not to die, 

To bo as if ye ne’er had been. 

Yet keep your memory fjesh and green. 

To have no thought of good or ill, 

Yet feed your fill of pleasure .still ? 

O idle dream ! Ah, verily 
If it shall happen unto me 
That 1 have thought of anything, 

When o’er my hones the seariowl sing. 

And I Lie dead, how shaU I pine 

For those fre.sh joys that once were mine. 

On this green fount of joy and mirth. 
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The ever young and glojious earth ! 

TIkjti, helpless, shall I call to mind 
'I'houghts of the sweet llower-scented wind, 
The dew, the gentle rain at night. 

The wonder-working snow and white, 

'J'lie song of birds, the water’s fall, 

The sun that inaketh bliss of all ; 

V’ea, this our toil and vietorv, 

The tyrannous and conquered sea. 


The Sirens. 

Ah, will ye go, and whitlter then 
Will ye go from us, soon to die. 

To fill your throe-KCOro years and ten, 
IVith inauj’ an unnamed misery ? 

And this the wretohedest of all, 

That when upon your lonely eyes 

The last faint heaviness shall fall 
Ye shall bethink you of our cries. 

Come back, nor grown old seek in vain 
To hear us sing across the sea. 

Come back, come back, come back again. 
Come back, 0 fearful Minyai 1 


OBniEus. 

Ah, once again, ah, once again, 

The black prow plunges through the sea, 
Nor yet shall all your toil be vain. 

Nor ye forgot, O Miny«. : 

'In suoh wise sang the Thracian, in such wi.=ie 
Out gushed the Sirens’ deadly melodies ; 
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But long before the mingled so^ig Wcaa done, 

Back to tbo oars the .Jdinyoe, ono by one. 

Slunk silently ; though many an one sighed sore, 

As his strong fingers nitd- the wood once more, 

And from his breast the toilsome breathing came. 

But as they laboured, some for very shame 
Hung down their lieads, and yet amongst them some 
Gazed at the plaoo whence that sweet song had come ; 200 
But round (lie oars and Argo’s shielded side 
The sea grew white, and she began to glide 
Swift through the waters of that deadly bay ; 

But wlien a long wake now behind her lay. 

And still the whistle of the wind iuoreased. 

Past shroud and mast, and all the song had ceased, 

Buies rose up, the fair Athenian man, 

And with wild ej^es betwixt the rowers ran 
Unto the poop and leapt into the sea ; 

Then all men rested on their oars, but he 
Rose to the top, and towards the shore swam fast, 

While all eyes watched liim ; who had well-nigh past ' 
The place, where .sand and water ’gan to meet 
In wreaths and rii)ple3 round the ivory feet, 

When sun-burnt swimmer, snow-wliite glancing limb, 

And yellow sand unto their eyes grow dim, 

Nor did they see their fellow any more. 

Leaving those de.adly sands far a.stern, the Argonauts 
turned towards the south, and for two days traversed a land- 
less sea. But on the morrow they sighted land again, and 
there tlioy saw a place lovely beyond comjmro. Fenoed 
roimd atiout with a marble wall stood a fair garden, wiiorein. 
grew all uianner of fruits and flowers in rich abundance, and 
lic.'ists of all kinds i-oamed and disported themselves in happy 
coiitentinont'. ' In the midst was a marble terrace encircled 
liy a dear hhie stream, and o’er-topping all a wondrou.s tree 
hung with golden apples and guarded by a sleepless dragon. 
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Ami there weie the daughtera of Hesperus, the ivise Hespovides, 
four damsels very fair to look upon. Two lay upon the 
(liusiocl Hward, a third sat on the terraoo steps and combed 
out her hair, and one was bathing in the stream. Thi.s last 
descried the Argo, and, hastily doing on her raiment of gold, 
loic and warned her sisters ; and all four joined luvnd.s about 
the tree, singing the while. As the hemes gazed with wonder- 
inent and longhig at that blissful scene, they were warned 
bj" Medea that suoh liappines-s W'as beyond the reach of all 
save the immortal gods. Though loth to go, thiy drew away, 
and turned their prow toward the north. 

In two days they made a headland, high and blue, which 
Erginiis knew to be Cape Malea. Tljey ca.9t anchor, and 
having landed, did all in accordance with Circe’s behests. 
(Book XIV, 456-end.) 


XII. THE RETUEN TO lOLCHOS 
Ti'Om Malea they passed into the islanded sea they Icnew so 
well ; nor was it long before Euboea was reached, and they 
had swept through the perilous straits into the bay of Pag-ssiB. 
There they disguised the Argo to look like some old and 
weathered merchantman ; and when they arrived off the 
slioic? of the island Cicynethus, they ran her agioiiud and 
concealed her cunningly with leafy sajilings from the woods 
near hr. They rowed Medea in a shallop to the mainland, 
and she took leave of Jason and bade him keep close W’atch 

In the dark shade of a wood Medea oast aside her fair 
robes for a peasant’s cloak, and by her art tranalonned 
hc'iself into an aged ill-favoured crone. She made Iter way 
to tile city, and, giving out that she possessed the secret of 
elorni-il youth, was brought, before King Pelins’ daughters 
and thence into the presence of the king himself. I’cLiiis 
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believed iliat Jason and his companions had porislied and, 
having made an end of ASson, thought that now there lived 
no one to dispute his sway. But as old age crept upon him, 
he grew uneasy and feared to die. Now when ho heard 
Medea's claim (hat .she could make him young once more, 
he was strangely stirred, and vowed that if it miglit so come 
to pas-s ho would forsake his life of treachery and i.)ltiy the 
tyrant no more. Wiicreforo lie bade his daughtei's do vhat- 
soever she might bid them, so that the miracle might be. 
wrought. 

To prove her words, Medea first re-sumeil the radiant 
loveline.ss of youth, and then bade the daughters of the king 
bring to a dark wood at dead of night an aged ram and a 
brazen cauldron and put them by a running stream. Thither 
Medea came, and set them to fi.ll the cauldron with water from 
the -stream, and to place it on a jiile of dry twigs. The fire 
was kindled, and Medea sprinkled upon the water dried herbs 
from out her wallet. Then she bade them .slay the ram and 
scatter his limbs piecemeal in the seething mixture, and 
uttered a prayer to Hecate. Wliereat the lightning leapt 
forth, and the thunder crashed, and rain fell in torrents. 
Presently it ceased, and the daughters of Pelias drew near 
and saw amid the half-chan-ed embers a new-horn lamb all 
fair and white. “ In such wise,” .said Medea, ” must y'onr 
hands do unto the king that he may bo new-born.” 

So on the sixth morn sho gave them her dread commands. 
“ To-night,” she said, “ must ye steal away to the old deserted 
temple o’erlooldng the bay, and build a pyre of dry brands, 
and set a huge cauldron upon it. This done, go ye to the 
palace and mix with Pelias’ wine and the wine of his servants 
this: drug that bringeth sleep.” . . 

And at midnight, when they had done her bidding, they 
came and brought her to the temple, and .showed her the pyre 
and cauldron all prepared. Then they stole away to whore 
Pelias slci)t, and casting fear and pity aside drew their sliarp- 
edgod blades and ended bis old life. They throw a pall about 
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his laody. and with heating hearts and haltinsi steps boro it to 
llie temple and laid it by the cauldron’s side. VViici) Medea 
sEuv it was indeed the body of Pelias, aeai'cii ■vvithboldiim a 
•shout of tritinipli she plucked a blaxing torch, and kindled 
tile pyre therewith, and. waving back the slniddei-ing tnris, 
east on it sonielhing like uiilo ineense. Eortlitvitli shot up 
a smokeless flame all red and quivering, and Medea, gazing 
out across the bay, cried aloud to her Iovi.t, “ CVmie, eon- 
querint: king, and sit upon thy father’s seat ! ” IBook XV.) 

The watelic‘rs on the woody .shore of Cieynethus raw the 
blaze, and straightway dason put the Argo to .sea and raaclo 
for lolchos. Meantime the daughters of Pelins, n ell-nigh 
frenzied with despair, besought Medea to have pity and to 
restore to new' life the victim of their iin]iions deed. But 
Medea heeded them not. Presently she heard the grating 
of the Argo's keel upon the sand, and ran swiftly down to 
meet hei' lover, and hade the heroe-s hie them to the temple 
to witness the fate of hapless Pelias. Then all with joyous 
shouts made their way to the market-place, carrying the 
Golden ITeece stioing high upon an oar for all to behold, and 
hearing aloft the fair Medea upon cushions laid across the 
staves of their spears, and Jason marched unarmed at the 
head. (Book XVI, 1-244.) 

Now. therefore, when the gates wei'e open wide. 

Shouting, the folk drew back on either -sirlc, 

iUI wild with joy ; but when they did behold ” 

The high-raised hTeece of curling ruddy gold, 

And the glad heroes’ mighty heads heneath. 

And throned Medea, with her golden wreath, 

And folded hands, and ehiefest thing of all. 

The godlike man. who went beside the pall, 

Whereon the body of their ts’rant lay. 

Then did their voices fail them on that day, 10 

And many a man of weeping there was fain. 

At liist did Jason set his foot again 
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Upon the steps of that same ivory thi’cme 

Where once be fronted Pelias all alone, 

x\nd bare of friends : but now he turned about. 

And, ’mid the thunder of the people’s shout, 

Scarce heard his fellows’ speais : and by liis side 
There .stood his gold-adorned Cololiian bride. 

With glad tears glistening in her sweet grey eyes : 

And dead, at end of foiled tiMchmies, 20 

There lay his foe. the slayer of his kin. 

Then did he clasp the hand that lay within 
His mighty and sword-hardened fingors brown, 

Aitl cried aloud above the shouting town : — 

’ Tell me, O people of my father’s land. 

Before whose ivo)y well-wrought throne I stand, 

And whose fair-towered house mine eyes heiiold. 

Glittering with brazen j'.illara, rich with gold ! 

‘ A w'hile ago we sailed aci-osa the .sea, 

To meet our deaths, if so the thing must be, i?.0 

And there had died, had not the kind Gods been, 

Who sent to us this lovely Colcliian queen 
To he our helper : many a land we saw 
That knoweth neitlier tongue of man, or law 
Of. God 01' imin : oft most things did we lack 
That^nost men har-e, as still W'e struggled back 
Uifto the soft wind and the Grecian .sea. 

Until this morn our keel triuinphantlv 
Furrowed the green waves of the well-known bay. 

There to yon palace did I take my way, 4e 

As one who thought his father’s face to see ; 

Yet landing on the green shore warily. 

(.Since tinuM may change, and friendship eome to nouglit) 
To this dead man straightway my feet were brought, 
Whose, face I knew, the face of Pelias. 

'Then still more warily' theriee did we pass, 
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Till W6 nuT [ollj who told us everythiiirr, 

.Both of thci slayin" of the godlilce king. 

/Esoii, ley father, and of other folk, 

And how tlie whole land groaned boneath the yoke 50 
Ot this dead man, wliom sure the Gods have slain 
That all oiiv labour might not be in v/vin, 

Nor tve, safe jrassing through the deadly land. 

Lie slain in onr own country at his hand, 

So have the Gods wrought, therefore am I liere, 

No shield upon mine arm, no glittering spear 
In my right hand, but by my imarined side 
TJtis Coiehian Queen, by many sorrow.? tried. 

Therefore, no fear' of you is in luy heart. 

And if ye will, hencefort h will I depart, OO 

Nor take mine OAvu ; or if it please this town 
To slay me, let them lay my dead corjrse down, 

.As on his tomb my father’s image lies. 

Like what he was before tlie.'ic miseries 
•Fell on his head. But in 110 wise will I 
Take seat beiie.alh this golden canopy. 

Before ye tell me, iwoplo of thi.s laud, 

Whose throne, this is before the which I stand, 

Whose towered house this is mine eye.s behold, 

Girt r ound with brazen pillars, bright r?ith gold.’ 70 

Then, ere he ceased, the proople’s shouts broke in 
Upon hia speech : ‘ M'o.st gloriouu of th.y kin ! . ' 

.Be thou our king^ — he thou our king alone, 

That wc may think the ago of iron gone. 

And iSiitva'ii come with every peaceful thing ; — 

J ason for king ! the Oonqueror for king ! ’ 

Therewith the heroes clashed their sjrear.s and shiehia, 
And a.s within the many-fiorverod frG.sh fields 
This way and that the slim-stalked flowers do bniul. 

When sweejring gusts the .soft west wind doth .send SO 
Among their hosts, so moved the people then, 
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When ceased (;he shouting of the ai'iued men. 

For each unto the otlier ’gan to speak. 

And o’er the tall men’s heads some dame woultl seek 
To raise her child to look upon the king. 

And as with smiles and laughter many a thing 
The3' chattered through the great square joj'ously, 

Each careless what his neighbour’s word.s might be, 

It sounded like some Pebruarj' mead. 

Where (hick the lustrod sterlings creep and feed, 90 

And eaoh his own song sings unto his mate. 

Chiding the fickle spring so cold and late. 

But through the happy clamour of the folk, 

At .lason’s bidrling, the great trumpet broke, 

And groat Echion’s voice rang clear and .strong. 

As he cried silence ; then across the throng, 

.'Did Jason cry : ‘ 0 people, thanked be ye, 

That in such wise ye give yourselves to me. 

And now, 0 friends, what more is there to say 

But this ? Be glad, and feast tliis happy day, 100 

Nor spend one coin of all your store for this ; 

Nor shall the altars of the high Gods miss 
Their duo thankoffering : and She chief of all, 

Who caused that this same happ}"^ time should fall, 

Shall have a tithe of all that ’longs to me. 

’ And ye, 0 lovmd companions o’er the sea, 

Come to my golden house, and let us feast, 

Nor lot time weary us this night at least ; 

0 ! ho so glad that this our happy daj' 

For all times past, all times to come may pay.’ 10 

He ceased, and one more shout the people sent 
Up to the heavens, as he descending Avent 
'With the fair Colehian through the joj'ous folk. 

From whose Avelhordered lane at times there broke 
Some little child, tlirust forward well to see , 

The godlike leader of the Mny SB : 

Or here and there forth n’ould some young man lean 
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To gaze upon, the hcauty of the queen 
A little nearer, as they passed liim by. 

In aricli wise triumphantly they went from temple unto 
temple, and 2i!dd due honour to the gt.ulH and to dimo, 
ehiefest of .all. Thence Jason went to his father’s tomb, ami 
found him laid in .a lone unkingly giare, and siraiuldv,a_\- 
gave ordeia that a new tomb be built close to the niurinuring 
sen, befitting' Iiis royalty. Then to. the qmlaee, 'ivherc in the 
hall onte morn the heroes gathered as they bud doiii; on the eve 
ere the quest began. On the morn great games 'iverc held in 
.'Erion’s honour, and, these being done, the heroes, laden -with 
jirioelesH gifts, departed home'wards unto jnany lands. 
(Book XVI, m-455.) 

And now is Jason mighty lord and king, t2.) 

And ■^vedded to the fairest quebn on earth, 

And -with no trouble now to break hifi mirth ; 

And, loved by all, lives happy, free from blame. 

Nor less has won the jn'omised meed of fame. 

So, having everything ho once desired 
Within the wild, ere yet his heart avas fired 
By Juno’s word, he lives an envied man, 

Holding these things that scarce another can. 

Ease, love, and fame, and youth that knows no dread 
Of any horrors hirldng far aheiid iso 

Across the sunny, flowered fields of life : — 

— X'outh seeing no end unto the joyous strife. 

And thus in happy days, and rest, .and peace, 

Here ends the -winning of the Golden Mcece, 


AIII. J.A.,SOI!I AT CORINTH— THE DEATH OF GEAUCE 
Tun years have passed, since in the mai'Irot-plaeo 
The hero stood -with flushed and conquering face, 
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Atifl life befoie liiiu like one happy day ; 

But many an hour thereof has passed away 
in mingled trouble and felicity. 

And now at Corinth, kissed by either sea. 

He dwells, not governed now or governing. 

Since there his khisniaii Creoii is a king. 

And with him still abides the Colchian, 

But little changEd, since o’er the waters wan 
She gazed n]ioii the inoinitains that she kncw 
Still ic.sieiiing a.s the plunging Argo flow 
Over the billows on tiio way to Greece. 

But in the.se ten sweet yearn of rest and pi.-ace 
Two fair man-children has she borne to him. 

Who, joyous, fair of face, and strong of Uinh, 

Pull oft shall liear the glonous story told 
Of Argo ani.l the well- won Fleeec of Gold, 

By some old mariner ; and oft shall go 

Where nigh the sea the wind-swept beceh-treos grow. 

And with a grey old woman tending them, 

Shall make an -dSa of some beeeh-treo’s stem, 

About whoso roots there stands the water black. 

Nor of the fleece .shall they have any lack. 

For in the bushes liangs much tangled wool 
From wandering sheep wdio seek the shadow cool : 
And for the dragon shall there be thereby 
A many-coloured snake, with glazed dull eye, 

Slain by the .shepherd ; so shall paiis their days. 
Whom folk look .soon to gather wealth and praise. 

And ’midst these living things has Argo ibnrid 
A home here also ; on the spot of ground 
’Twixt Neptune’s temple and the eastern .sea, 
iShe looks across the waves unceasingly ; 

And as their ridges draw on toward the land. 

The wind tells stories of the kingly hand. 

There, -ivilh the fixed and unused oars spread out 
SiieTie.s, amidst the ghosts of song and shout, 
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And merry laughter, that were wont to fill 
Ilern’oil-built hollow, slowly flying stiiJ, jo 

Jjike all that glorious eouipany of kings 
Who in her rlitl such well-remeraborocl tlnogs. 

But as the day comes round when o’er the seas 
She darted "twixt tlie blue iSyniplegndes, 

And when again she rushed across the bar, 

With Kill" dietes following her afar, 

Ami when at length the heroes laid adown 
The well-worn oars at old King /Esonls town,— 

When, ye&r by j'oar, these glorious fhaya came round, 

Eright rvith gay garments was that spot of ground, CO 
And the grey rocks that o’ertop Cenchrcai 
Sent echoes of sweet singing o'er tlie sea. 

Tor then tU(‘ keel the ninidons went about 
Singing the songs of Orjilieus, and the shout 
■ Of rough-voiced sea-folk ended every song ; 

And then from stein to stern they hung along 
Garlands of flowers, and all the oara did twine 
With garlands loo, and cups of iwal wine 
Cast o’er her stem ; and at the stem a maid, 

Clad like to Juno, on the tiller laid OO 

Her slender fingers, while artigh the stem 

Stood one with wings, and niany-colourctl hem 

About her raiment, like the messenger 

Who liears tlio high Gods’ dreadful word.s with her. 

And through the sea, of old that .stem did lead. 

Lo, in such wise they honoured that great deed. 

But Jason did they reverence .as a God ; 

And tliough Ills kinsman, bore the ivory rod 
And golden circlet, little could lie do 

Unless the gi'eatThea.salian willed it too, 70 

: Therefore, seeing that after him his people would have 
none oilier than Jason for thoii' liing, Creon designotl hou' 
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be miglit marry Jason to his. daughter . Ghiiieo. By siiljtio 
hints he contrived to poison Jason’s ear against Medea ; and 
thiiikirig that his scheme would go aright if once lie brought 
him face to face rvith Glance, he laid a crafty plot. At that 
time Glauoc! dwelt in the woods near Cleonm, where was ii 
sliririe of Juno whose handmaiden she wa.s ; and on a day. 
when hunting in tho.se woods, by seeming eh.anee he and 
Jason, a.s the night f)egan to foil, found themselves alone 
and far from their attendants in the chase. Then Civon said, 
“ Wo will repair to a cottage of mine hard hy, where dwells 
my daughter Glance, and there pas.s the night in comfort.” 
Thither they went, and Glance spread her hoard with such 
humble clieei.’ ns she possessed, and waited on them while 
they ate and drank. Then Croon filled a wine-cup, and bade 
his daughter bear it to Jason, and ask him to tell for her tiie 
story of the Quest. And when Jason took the cup from her 
fair hands, his heart was captured with the maiden’s loveliness, 
even as it had been that night in -dSetes’ hall long years ago 
when first he gazed upon Medea. 

Thenoeforward he burned with fierce desire for his new- 
found love. As time wore on he tired of Medea and, though 
full oft his conscience pricked him sore wlien he bethought 
him of her constancy and how he owed to her his very life, 
yet his new pas.sion soon silenced his qualms, d'hen carnr- 
the fateful day when all the city held high festival in homnir 
of Venus ; and , Jason, forgetting aU else in the rapture of 
meeting Glauce, threw his old love to the winds and wooed 
and won her for his bride. And Creon, seeing his deep-laid 
.schemes boar fruit as he wished, wa.s glad, and gave a day on 
which they twain should wed. (Booh XVIl, 05-721.) 

Meanwhile, the once-loved sharer of his bed 
Knew all at last, and fierce tormenting fire 
Consumed her as the dreadful day drew nigher, 

And much from other lip.s than liis she heard. 

Till, on a day, this dreadful, blighting word 
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Her eyes belield within a fair scroll writ, 

And 'fcwixt her closed teeth still she imittovred it : 

‘ Depart in peace ! and take preat heaps of gold. 

For nevermore thj- body will I fold 

Within these arms. Let Gods wed Goddesses 8n 

And sea-folk wed the women of the seas. 

And men wed w'omen ; but thee, wlio can wed 
And dwell with thee without consuming dread, 

0 wise kin of tho dreadful soroeresa ? 

And yet, perchance thy beauty stiliinay bless 
Some man to whom the world scehis small and poor, 

And who already stands beside his door, 

Armed for tire conquest of all earthly things. 

‘ Lo, such an one, the vanquisher of kings 
And equal to the Gods, should be thy mate. Uq 

Bnt me, who for a peaceful end but wait, 

Desiring nought brrt love— -caiist thou love me ? 

Or can I give my whole heart up t() thee ? 

‘ I hoar thee talk of old days thou didst know— 

Are they not gone ?— wilt thou not let them go, 

Nor to their shadows still cling desperately, 

Longing for things that never moi’e can be ? 

‘ What 1 wilt thou blame mo still tliat the times change? 
Once through the oak-wood happy did I range, 

And thouglrt no ill ; but then came over me lira 

Madness, I know not why, and o’er tho .sea 

1 needs inu.st go in strife to win rnc fanre. 

And certes won it, and my envied name 

Was borne with shouts about the towns of Greece. 

‘ All that has vanished now, and my old peace, 

Through layrse of changing year's, has come to me. 

Onco more I seem the woodland paths to see, 

Tunes of old songs are rirrgiitg in mine ears. 

Heat'd long ago in that place free front fears, 

Where no one wept above his fellow dead, iio 

And looked at death himself with little dread. 
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Tiio fire ohanged, with them is changed iiiy Jieart, 
hifir in my life canst thou have any pai-t. 

Nor can 1 live in joy and peace with ttiee. 

Nor yet. for all tfiy word.s, canst thou love me. 

‘ Yet, is the world so narrow for us twain 
That all our life henceforth mufit bo but vain 
Nay, for departing shall thou bo a queen 
Of .some great world, fairer than 1 have .seen, 

And wh(3i'esoe’er thou goest shaft thou fare 120 

As one for whom the Gods have utmost care.’ 

Yea, .she knew all ; yet when the.se words .she read, 

,She felt as though upon her bowed-down head 
Had fallen a misery not known before, 

And all seemed light that erst her crushed heart bore. 

For .she was wrapjied in utto'rmost despair, 

And motionless within the chamber fair 

8hu stood, as one struck dead and pa.st all thought. 

But as she .stood, a sound to her was brought 
Of children’s voices, and she ’gan to wail. 130 

With tearless eyes, and, from writhed lips and pale. 

Faint words of woe she muttered, meaningless, 

But such as .such lips utter none the les.s. 

'Then all at once thoughts of some dreatlful thing 
Back to her mind some memory seemed to bring, 

As she beheld the casket gleaming fair. 

Wherein was laid that she was wont to Avear, 

That in the philtre lay . that other morn. 

And thorcu'ithal unto her heart was homo 

The image of two lovem, side by side. uo 

Then with a groan the fingeis that did hide 
Her tortured face, slowly she drew away. 

And going up to where her tablets lay. 

Fit for the white hands of the Goddease.?, 

Therein she wrote such piteous words as these. 
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‘ I^ould God tlial; Argo’s brazen-banded iiiaF l 
’ Twist tbf) blue claahiiig rocks had ne\ er [lassed 
Unto the Golcbian land ! Or woiild that I 
Had bad such hapxjy fortune as to die 
Then, when 1 saw tbeo standing by tbo EJcece, 

Safe on the long-desired shoi's of Greece ! 

Alns, 0 ilason ! lor thy eruel praise I 
Alas, for all the kindness of past days ! 

That to thy lieart seems but a story told 
■Wbieli bappcd to other folk in tiines of old. 

But unto me, indeed, its memory 

bliss in liaiipy hours, mid now shall be 
, Such misery as never tongue can tell. 

‘ Jason, 1 heed thy cmel message well, 

Nor will I stay to vex thee, nor will stay 
Until thy slaves thnist me thy love away. 

Bo happy ! think that I have never been — 

Borget these eyes, that none the less have seen 
Thy hands take life at my hands, and thy heart 
O’erflow^ in tears, when needs was we should imrfc 
But for a little ; tliough, uixin the day 
Wlieii I for evermore must go aw'aj^ 

I tiiink, indeed, thon wilt not weexi for this ; 

Yea, if thou weepest thon, some honied kiss 
Prom other lips shall inakethj' gtvy eyes wet. 
Betwixt the words that bid theo to forgot 
Thou ever hast loved aught but her alone. 

‘ Yet of all times mayst thon remember one, 

The second time that over thou and 1 
Had, met alone together — mournfully 
The soft wind murmured on that happy night ! 

The round moon, growing low', teas large and Iwight, 
As on my father’s marble house it gleamed ; 

While from the fane a baneful light outstreained. 
Lighting the ho iTor of that prodigy, 

The only fence betwixt whose wrath and thee 
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ll.'lie tiiniw ai'e uhanged, is-ith them is (jhan.scd my heart. 
Nor in iny life canst thou have auy part, 

Nor can I. live in joy ami peaofc -with thee. 

Nor yet, for all tliy vords, caisst thou love me. 

‘ Yet, is tlio world ao narrow for ns twain 
That all our lii'e henooforth must be but vain ? 

Nay, for departing shall thou bo a (lueeri 
Of some great world, fairer than I have seen. 

And whevoaoc’cr thou goest shall thou fare 12i.i 

As one for whom tho Oods have utmost fai’c.’ 

Yea, she knew all ; yet when these worchi she read, 

!Sho felt as though u)»n her howed-clown liead 
Had fallen a misery not known hofore, 

And all seemed light that erst her crushed heart bore. 

For she was wrapped in uttermost despair, 

And motionle-ss within thc! chamber fair 

She stood, as one atnick dead and jiast all thought. 

But as she stood, a sound to her was hrout^it 
Of ohiklren’s voices, and she ’giin to wail. 130 

lYith tearless eyes, mid, from writhed lips anti pale, 

Faint words of woe she muttered, meaningless, 

But .such as such bps utter none the less. 

Then all at onoe thoughts of some dreadful thing 
Back to her mind some memory seemed to bring, 

As .she beheld the casket gleaming fair, 

IVherein was laid that she was wont to wear, 

That in the philtre toy that other morn, 

And therewithal unto her heart wa.s borne 

The imago of two lovers, side by side. • lio 

Then with a groan the lingers that did hide 
Her tortured face, slowly she drew away, 

And going up to where her tablets la,y, 

Fit for the white hands of the Goddesses, 

Therein she wTOte such piteous w’Qi'cta as these. 
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• Would God that Argo’s liraKen-hancled mast 
’ Twist the bhie elafshing rocks had never pasBcil 
Unto the. Colehian land ! Or -would that 1 
Had had such happy fortune as to die 
Then, -n’lieii 1 saw thee .standing by the Fleece, 

Safe on the laiig-de.sired shore of Greece ! 

Alas, 0 Jason ! for thy cruel praise ! 

Alas, for all tjie kindness of past dajrs ! 

That to lliy heart aoems but a story told 
\i'hif‘h liapjicd to other folk in times of old. 

But unto mo, indeed, its iiiomory 

Wa,-. hlh.s in happy houi.s, and iimv slwllbc 

Such niiseiy as ne-^-er tongue eau tell. 

‘ Jason, } heed thy cruel message well, 

Nov will 1 stay to vex thee, nor will stay 
Until thy slaves llirust me thy love awa 5 '-. 

Be hajjpy ! think that I have never hem — 

Forget these eyes, that none the less have .seen 
Thy hands lake life at my hands, and thy heart 
O’tifloiv' in fears, when needs was wo should part 
But for a little ; though, upon the day 
When .T for evermore nmst go away, 

T think, indeed, thou wilt not weep for this ; 

Uca. if thou wecpesl then, some honied loss 
From other lips shall make thy grey eyes wet, 
Betw'ist the words that hid theo to forget 
il’iiou ever Iiast loved aught hut her alone. 

1 Yet of .all times mayst thou remember one, 

The second tune that ever thou and I 
Had. met alone together — mo-urnfuHy 
The soft wind murmured on that happ.y night; 

The round moon, Jp'owiug low, was large and bright. 
As on my father’s marble hot.lso it gleamed ; 

While from the fane a baneful light outstrearaed, 
lighting the horror of that prodigy. 

The only fence betwixt wliose wrath and thee 
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Was tin's poor body. All ! thou knoivtst then 
How thou bolveldsb the .shadows of thy men 
Steal aiioatly towards Ai'so’.s iiaintcd head. 

Tliou lmowe.st yet the whispered \vord.s I said 
Upon that night — thou never canst forged 
That happy night of all nights. Ah ! and yet 
Why make I the.se long word-s, that thou the more 
Mayst hate mo, who already Jiat’st me sore, 

Since hnidst thy iileasni'C I am grown a jiiiin. ;i90 

■ Be. happy ! for thou ahalt not hoar again 
My voice, and with one word this scroll is done— 

Ja,son, I lovo thee, yea, love thee alone — 

‘ All would I do, that I have done orewhile, 

To have thy love once more, and feel thy .smile 
As freed from snow about the first spiing da3'’s 
The meadows feel the j'oung sun’s fickle luj's. 

‘ But I am. weak, and past all, nor will I 
Pray any more for kindly memoiy ; 

A’'et shalt thou have one last gift more from me, 200 

To give thy new love, since men say tliat she 
Is fairer than all tilings man can behold. 

‘ Within this casket lies in many a fold 
Eaiment that my forgotten limbs did press, 

When thou wert wont to praise their loveliness. 

Fear not to take it from the sorceress’ hands, 

Though certainly with balm.s from many lands 
Is it made fragrant, wondrous with a charm 
To guard the wearer’s body from all harm. 

‘ Upon the mom that she shall make thee glad, 210 

Witli this fair tunie let her limbs he clad ; 

But see that no sun falls upon its folds 
Until her hand the king, her father, holds. 

To greet thine eyes : then, when in godlike light 
She shines, with all her beauty grown so bright. 

That eyes of men can scarcely gaze thereon — 

Then, when thy new desire at last is won — 
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Thwi, wilt thou not a little think of me, 

Who saved thy life for this felicity ? ' 

But Jason, when ho read that bitter word 
Was sore ashamed, and in his cars he heard 
Words that men din-st not speak before his face ; 
Tlicrcwith, for very shame, that silver case 
And what it held he sent onto his bride, 

And therewithal this word ; ‘ Whatso betide. 

Let not the sun shine on it till the hour 
When thou hast left for aye thy maiden bower, 

And with the king thou standest in tiie hall, 

Then unto thee shall all good things hcfall.’ 

So to his rest he went, but, Rootli to say, 

He slept but little till the dawn of day, 
iSo troubled was his mind with many a thing, 

And in his cars long-spoken words did ring. 

‘ Good speed, O traitor ! who shall think 1o wed 
Soft limbs and white, and find thy royal bed 
Hrippmg with blood and burning up with fire.’ 

So there, ’twixt fear and shame and sliong desire. 
Sleepless he lay until the daj' began — 

The concpieror, the king, the envied man. 

But on the chamber where sweet Glance lay, 

Fair broke the dawning of that dreadful day, 

And fairer from her bed did she ari.se, 

And looking down with shamefast timid eyes, 
Belicld tlm bosom that no man had seen, 

And round limbs worthy of the Sca-hom Queen. 
With that she murmured words of joy and love, 

No louder than the grey, pink-footed dove, 

When at the dawm he first begins his tale. 

Not knowing if he means a song or wail. 

Then soon lioi' maidens came, and every rite 
That was the due of that slim body white. 
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Tlipy VTOHsht wifh careful hanrls ; and last they iooJi 
Medea’s gift, and all tiie folds outsliook. 

And ill a cool room looking toward tlie north, 

They clad the qiioon tlierewith, nor brought her forth 
Till over all a gold cloalr they bad laid. 

Then to King Greon did the}’' bring the maid, 
l.iejoicing in the greatness of her love, 

Wliioh well she thought no lapse of time could move, 
And on the da'is of the royal hall 
Theyrvaited till the hour should befall 
When Jason and his friends would hear her thence 
With gentle rape and tender violence. 

As then the inanner was ; and the old king 
Sat there beside her, glad at every thing. 

Meanwhile the people thronged in every way, 

Clad in gay weed, rejoicing for that day, 

Since that their ioids h.ad hidden them rejoice ; 

And in the streets was many a jocund voice. 

That carolled to the honour of the twain 
■Who on that day such blissful life should gain. 

But Jason set out from his pillared house, 

Clad ill rich raiment, fair and amoroiia. 

Forgetful of the troubles of the night, 

Nor thinldng more of that impending blight. 

Nor those ill words the harpies .spoke of old. 

As with hi.s follows, glittering with gold. 

Towards Creon’s palace did he take bis way, 

To meet the bride that he should wed that day. 

'But in the hall the pillans one by one 
Had barred the pathway of the travelling sun. 

As toward the w'est be turned, and now at last 
Upon, the (la’is: wore his hot rays oast. 

As they within heard the glad minstrelsy 
Of Jason to his loved one drawing nigh. 

Tlien Croon took fair Glance by the hand, 

And round about her did. her damsels stand, 
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Makina a ring ’gataat that swoct violentiC., 

Tliat soon shoukl bear their lovely inistims thouco. 
Wiiile Giauc-e, trembling with her shamefast joy, 

AViMi the gold mantle’s clasp began to toy, 

Eiyjev to cast that covering oft, and feel 
TJio hero’s mighty arms about her ste«al, 

iMeanwhilc, her lover through the court had jiassod. 
And at the ojaui door he stood at :laat, 

Atuidsl hiri friends, and looldng thence, he sarv 
The v.hitfc arms of Ihe damsels loiitid her diav/ 

A wall soon to be broken .; but her face 

Over their ilower-crowncd heads made glad tlie place : 

Giddy with joy one moment did he gaze 

And saw his love her slender fingers raise 

Unto the mantlo’.s cla.sp — the next the hall 

^\'as filled wit!) daiding ilaines from wall to wall. 

And bitter screams rang out. as here and there, 
Seorclieil, and with outspread anus, the damsels fair 
Enshed through the hall ; but swiftly Jason ran, 
Ororvn in one moment lilce on old worn man, 

Up to the dais, whence one hitter ory 
Ho heard, of one in ntiuoat agony, 

Calling upon his once so helpful name. < 

.But when unto the fiery place he came, 

Nought saw he but the dickering tongues of dre 
That up the wall were climbing high and higher 
And on the floor a heap of asdics white. 

The remnant of his once beloved delight, 

For whom his ancient lo ve he cast away. 

And of her sire who brought about that day. 

Then he began to know what he had done, 

And madly through the palace did he run, 

Calling on Glauce, mingling with her name 
The name of her that .hraiight him unto fame, 
Colohian Medea, who, for, her reward. 
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Had lonely life made tenible arid hard, 

By love cast back, within liur heart to grow, 

To madness and the vengeance, wrought out now ; 

Blit as about the burning place he ran. 

Full many a maid he met and pale-faced man. 

Wild with their terror, knowing not what end 
That which their eyes had seen might yet portend : 

But these shrunk backward from his biandislied sword, 
And open shouting mouth, and frenzied word, 331 

As still from ohamher unto chamber fair 
He rushed, .scarce knowing what ho sought for there, 

Nor where he \vont, till his unresting feet 
Had borne him out at last into the street, 

Where armed and unarmed people stood to g-asse 
On Creon’s palace that began to blaze 
From every window out into the air, 

With strange light malting xmlc that noontide fair. , 


XIV. THE DEATH OF JASON 
Creon now being slain, 

And Corinth kingless, every man was fain, 

Eemembering Jason’s wisdom and ahai-p sword, 

To have tlie hero for their king and lord. 

So on his weary brows tliey set the crown. 

And he began to rule that noble town. 

And ’midst all tilings, somewhat his misery 
Was dulled unto him, as the days went by. 

And lie began again to cast his eyes 

On lovely things, and hope began to rise ' lO 

Once more within his heart. 

But on a day 

From out the goodly town he took his way. 

To where, beneath the cliffs of Cenchrese, 
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Lay Argo, looking oVr the ridgy sea. 

Being film once move to ponder o’er past dfijra, 

Ere he shonkl set his face to winning praise 
Among the shouts of men and clash of steel. 

But when he leached the well-i'cniembored keel, 

The .sun was far upon his downward way, 

At afternoon of a bright summer day, 20 

Hotwas it, and still o’er the long rank grass, 

Beneath the hull, a widening shade did pass ; 

And further off, the .sumiy daisied sward. 

The raised oaia with their creeping .shadow's barred ; 

And grey .shade from the hills of Cenehreai 
Began to move on toward the heaving sea. 

So Jason, lying in the shadow dark 
Cast by the stem, the warble of the lark, 

Tlie chirrup of the cricket, well could hear : 

And now and then the sound would come nncar 30 

Of some liind shouting o’er his laden wain. 

.But looking o'er the blue and heaving plain, 

Sailless it was, and beaten by no oar. 

And on the yellow edges of the shore 
The ripple fell in murmur soft and low, 

As with wide-sweeping wings the gulls did go 
About the breakers crying plaintively. 

But Jason, looking out across the sea, 

Beheld the signs of wind a-drawing nigh, 

Gathering about the clear cold eastern sky ; tU) 

And many an evening then he thought upon 
Ere yet the quays of /Ea they had won. 

And longings that had long been: gathering 
Stirred in his heart ; and now he felt the sting 
Ofiifowithinliini,andatla.sthesaid:— 

‘ Why should I move about as move the dead. 

And take no heed of what all men desire? 

Oiiee more I feel within my heart the fire 
That diuve me forth unto the white-walled tow'n, 

" ■■ . 
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Leaviiin* the sunny slojies, and tlvick-leaved crown 
t)f grey oM Pelioti, that alone I knew, 

Great deeds and wild, and desperate tilings to do. 

‘ Ah ! the Eitrango life of happiiies.? and woe 
Tliat I have led, since my young feet did go 
From that grey, peaceful, much-loved abode ! 

But now, indeed, will 1 cast oft the load 
Of memory of vain hopes that came to nought, 

Of rapturous jo5's avitli biting sorrows bought. 

The past is past, though 1 cannot forget 
Those days, with long life laid before me j’-et.’ 

So saying, gazing .still across the sea 
Heavy with days and nights of misery. 

His eyas waxed dim, and calmer .still he grew, 

Still pondering over time.s and tilings he knew. 
While now the sun had sunk behind the hill 
And from a w'hitc-thorn nigh a thrush did fill 
The balmy air with echoing minstrelsy. 

And eool the night-wind blew across the sea, 

And round about the soft- winged, bats did sweep. 

So ’midst all this at last he fell asleep. 

Nor did his eyes behold another day ; 

For Argo, slowly rotting all aw'ay. 

Had dropped a timber here, and there an oar, 

All through that year, but people of the shore 
Set all again in order as it fell ; 

But now' the stempost, that had carried well. 

The second ratter in King Pelias’ hall. 

Began at last to quiver towards its fall. 

And whether loosed by some dmnity. 

Or that the rising wind from off the sea 
Blew' full upon it, surely I knorv not— - 
But, when the day dawned, still on the same spot, 
Beneath the ruined stem did ,Iason lie 
Crushed, and all dead of him that here can die. 
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W.liat; moi’o ? — Some whcplievd oi' the loue pti'ey sioj; 
DiiiAvn to the samly sea-licaeh by the Lope 
Of trapping quick-eared rahhits, foimcl him theio, 
And nuiniric liaok. called from the vineyards fair 
Vinc-diessers and their mates who through 1;he town 
Ei e then had borne their well -filled liaskots brown. 
These, looking on liis dead face, straightway knew 
This was tlie king that ail men kneeled unto. 

Who dwelt between the sea.s ; therefore they made 
A l)ier of white-thorn boughs, and thereon laid 
The dead man, straightening every drawii-up liml) ; 
And. casiing Hower.s and green leaves over him, 

They bore him unto Corinth, where the folk. 

Whim they knew all, into loud wailing broke, 

Calling Idtn mighty hero, crown of kings. 

But him ere long to where the aea-w'hid sings 
O’er the grey Irill-skle did they he,ar again. 

And thercj where he had hoped that hope in vain, 
Tiiey laid him in a marble tomb carved fair 
With histories of Ms mighty deeds ; and there 
Such games as once he loved yet being alive, 

They held for ten days, and withal did give 
Gifts to the Cods with many a sacrifice ; 

.But chiefest. among all the things of price, 

A go they offered to the Deity 

Who shakes the hard earth with the rolling sea. 

And now is all that ancient story told 
Of him who won the guarded Fleece of Gold. 



QUESTIONS 


Explftiii t-!io plirasR-'to bay.’ What floes ‘ bay ’ jiienn as 
a verb ? 

2."). What floes ‘ Ihgli ’ mean ? Give other exanijjles of this 
moaning. 

26. Parse ‘ garland.’ 

32. What does ‘ or ’ mean ? 

40. Give other meanings of the noun ‘ rout.’ What connection 
is there between ‘ rout ’ and * route ’ ? 

' ■ 11. ,■ 

3. What is the modem equivalent of ‘ did on ’ ? Give its 
, ' opposite. 

40. W’hat part of speech is ‘ needs ’ 1 Analyse the sentence. 

61. Parse ‘ clomb.’ 

91-93. Analyse ‘ for the latohet ... to the sea.’ 

8.'). Exijlain the reference. 

110. What does ‘ ban ’ mean us a noun ? , 

121. Give derivation of ‘uncouth.’ In what modem phrsise 

dbe.s ‘ weed ’ survive in this sense ? Cf. XUl, 207. 

122. Criticise this line. 

J47. E.vplain the reference here. 

1.5.5. What is the usual modem meaning of ‘ bandy’ as a verb ? 
W'hat is the connection between it and the udjective 

189. Parse ‘fain.’ 

203. W’hat other meanings has the noun ‘ pte,ss,’ and wliat is the 
idea connecting them all ? 
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-m. ■■■ 

Line. 

7. Wiiat is the force of the suffix in ‘loixlahip ’ ? (tive otJiei’ 

]2. What is tiie meanin" of ‘ title ’ ia ‘ sumraor-tifle ’ f 

Which is tile older meaning — this of that ciuTent to-day f 
23. Is the ‘ local colour ’ at fault here ? 

3S-42. Comment on the tenses of the verbs. 

61. Parse ‘ them.’ 

64. Explain coiisti'iiotion of ‘ unwept p7 diiijisel.s.’ 

69. What is the force of the prefix in ‘ forlorn ’ ? G£. V, 160. 

73. Explain ‘ wingiSd wish.’ 

Sf). Parse ‘ right.’ 

1)7. Why. ‘ spotless ' beasts ? . . 

102. Who mf, • the fiod ’ ? 

118. What is tlie moaning of ‘ brand ’ hero f Give other niewiings 
and show how they arc connected. 

De.sorihe the scene wliich appears to you nio.st reniiniscpirl of 
mediaeval times.. 

What H a literary epithet ? Ehistrate finin the text 
Make a list of epithets applied by Morris to the sea. 

In what ways would you siiy the description in III, 120-133 is 
peculiarly offectixm ? 

What was the .attitude of the Greeks towaifl the sea 1 Account 
for it. Head the chapter on Greek mariners m Kiiiglake’a EotJien. 


. IV. 

.3. Explnin ‘ in goodly wise.’ Give examjilcs of ‘ wise ’ used as 
a. suffix. What ia the connection between ‘ Avi.se ’ and 

20. Who was ‘ Alcraona’s godlike son ’ f 

21. E-xplaia ‘ half -halting.’ 

22. What do you know of the story of .Polyphenru.'s and Odysseus 1 
2.0. Give the meaning of * governed by some wayward Ktav’. 

Give other examples of moUphorieal u.scs of aHtronomical 

36, .Explain construction of ‘ haunted o/.’ Of. Ill, 64. 

30. Would ‘ down-.SAvm,gmg ’ be allowed in prose 1 ^ (.iix^-’ a 
reason. .Hero ‘ doirn-SAving ’ : means the same a.s ‘.swing 
duAvn.’ Give examples of adverb-verb compourida which 
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h!tv(? not tlie same uionniji<; wiion the lulvorb is UEod 
separatO.v after the vei-h (e.y. ujX'rot, sot 
41. Explain siifilx in ‘ cl.arksome.’ (live other examples. 

43. Why ‘ helpless ’ ? 

51. What is the nieaning hero i>f ' outlandi.sh ’ ? Wljat is the 
nnitlevn meaning? What was a ‘ Uithi, infer ’ V Of. IX, 
2ti4. Oiee e.xahiplos of the different me«uiiig.s of the 
adjectival sufiix ' -ish.’ 

53. Which i.s the older form, ‘ bide ’ or ‘ abide ’ 1 What is the 
difference in meaning. ? . 

Hmv many linc'.s in the first hundred of this paaaaEC omisist ot' 
monosyIl.i.lilen ouiy ? Is tiie prevalence of miniosyllabic liiie.s a 
lueril or a detect in Morri.-,’ versification, or both ? Give reasons. 

100. Morris u.ses ‘ wan ’ as an epithet of water iiinutncralde times. 
Du you think it is an c.xinessivc epithet ? Is its con.stiint 
use weariaoine V Give reasons. What position in the 
line does it usually oecujiy ? Does this suggest a reason 
for its frequent reourrence V 

150. Give prose equivalent of ‘ mindeth.’ 

151. Parse ‘ that.’ 

163. Give meaning and derivation of ‘ demon.’ 

173. Why does he call lus amus ‘ toys ’ ? 

206. What is the reference here f 

272, C'omjiare the use of ‘ unused ’ here with that in VI, 102, and 

Vm, 166. 

Give example.s of Morri.s’s fondnes-s for the weak, unstressed 
final syllable. Whnt English poet first used this metrical device 
to any e.xtent ? Does Morris overdo it ? 


V. ■ 

2. 7. What sea is refereed to ? Why is it called ‘ ill ’ and 
‘evil’? What did the Greeks call it and why V 

4. What is the pni.se equivalent of ‘ hardiliwul ’ ? CViileot 
other oxainples of Morria’.H fondness for siiidlar compounds. 
Are they false archaisms ? 

6. Explain the grammar of ‘ needs niust .wc go.’ 

17. Find two similes in the foregoing lines. Oomiuent on their 
itpprapriateness. 

33, 38. Scan those lines. ■ 

1)0, 60. What is the figure of speech used in these lme,s ? 



QUESTION'S 


(ii>, tia. WLat raotriual device is used in fcliesc iiiioa '? 

!.|7. Expiain the roifercnee. 

10^. "iViiiit is the Hsitnl name given to these raonshjrs ? 
iUi. Coinmciit on tin; formation of ' drouth.’ What i.s the jriniile! 
form in xirose ? 

1 19. Who are tile furies ? 

120. Explain the reference. 

121. Wiiat is this u.se of the rvord ‘ lucky ’ culled ? 

1S2. Give meaning and derivation of ‘ hraveritis.’ 

13S-14I. Analvfo tlieso lines. 

There arc many references in the above line.H to. l:’Iijnen.s’ 
■ wi.idi)m ’ and ‘ ImoM-ledgo.’ Tell Ids story shortly, and 
cxjilain the cause of his visitatiou hy the gods, 

151. Wlin tvoro the Korthwniid’s.olfsprinfj; ? 
lliti. Whut is tlie forec of fore- and for- in compounds ? Did 
Morris mean ' /on wearied ’ hern ? Give a reason. 

18.5. To whom does tliis line refer ? 

188-100. How was this prophecy fulfilled ? 

20-i. Wiiat is tlio mo.aning of ' foolish. ’ here ? Can you justify 
its use in tliis .snn.se If net, can you .suggest any iilau.sible 
reason why Morris should have written it ? 

213. Ts ‘light’ or ‘alight’ tlie correct form ? Give the past 
tenses and past participles of tlieso verbs, 

HiuBtratc Moixis’s fondness for comjiound ojiithots from the 
above passage. 

Morris frequently uses the expletives ' do ’ and ‘ did.’ Hind 
instances in this passB,ge. Is this use a merit or fault f Give 



■VI. ■ . — ■ 

3. Why ‘ gahitiil ’ ? 

10. Parse ‘ nothing.’ 

21. Wlio were the ‘ giant’s brood’ ? 

20. Give jiiuse equivaiont for ‘ at point.’ 

30. Give nieaning and (.leriv.ation of ‘ adamantine.’ 
34. VTio was the ‘ herald ’ ? 

40. What figure of S]ipenh is ilhistrated by thi.s line ? 
4.2. Comment on the plirase ‘ lingered out.’ 

59. Comment on this line. . 
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Line...' ' ■ '.e.:... 

86-94. What are the. merits of this passage as a piece of graphic 

137. Parse ‘ good.’ . ^ ' 

141. What M ‘ rvoad ’ ? 

144. What is the loeaning of ‘ doubt us frieiula ’ ? 

101. What does ‘ liehtly ’ mean ? Cf. 214. 

177. Who was the ‘ guest ’ ? 

20fi. Explain ‘ lading.’ ' ■ 

VII.. 

10. What figui'os of speech ai'o illustrated by thi.s lute ? Give the 
history of the word ‘ pelf.’. 

17. ,6ivo the derivation and history of the word ‘ cunning.’ 

18. Give a synonym for ‘ fortahowing.’ 

24. Give moaning of ‘ piusently.’ 

34. Prom what language do wo g(,-t ‘ data ’ ? 

45. Why was Athamas ‘ vmlucky ’ ? 

59. What does ‘ acre ’ signify ? 

60. Comment on the metre. 

61. Is ‘ serpents’ ’ oorreet ? 

62. Whore was the ‘ sunless hoatii ’ ? 

64. Parse “ nothing.* 

66. Parse ‘ gamer.’ 

95-99. Analyse. 

102. Give derivation of ‘ reckless.’ What is the plural of ‘ die ’ ? 

106, Distinguish between ‘ lotli,’ ‘ loath ’ and ‘loathe.’ 

107. E-xplaiu the figure of speech in ‘ honied pain.’ 

120, Give the me.aning of ‘ withal.’ 

131. Give the meairmg of ‘ apace.’ 

14-7. Explain ‘ gross and palpable.’ Are they suitable words to 
use in verse ? Give reasons. 

168. Give prose equivalent of ‘ whiles.’ 

177. What is the dilferenoe in meaning between ‘ damp ’ and 

188. What exactly docs ‘ sullen ’ . mean in reference to a (ire ? 
. i Name : the device whioh applies to inanimate objects 
epithets properly belonging to the emotion-s of conscious 

190. Give tlie literal and derived meanings of ‘ fiet.’ 



QUESTIONS 


IJne. ■ ■ 

196. Whom ia Medea.: . addressing ? Aeeount. for the name 
‘ Tlim'-foMued.’ C!f. IX,' 127-9. 
lS)fi-20'i. 'Writo a liime version of those lines. 

314. What dt-eda are referred to ? 

23i). Ex](liuii ‘ better at need.’ 

23<'l. YV’hnt elms ‘ zone ’ mean hero ? Trace the comieotion 
bet-vveon this and the modern prose use of tlie wor d. 

2:10. Criticific the metre. 

2I5i>. VVhat Island is refcrrerl to ? 

2.")4. Is the prodelision dofenaible here ? Give a reiiwon. 
llijil. Explain the rcfermec and the sif'nifieance of the epilhefs. 
307. What does * pin ’ mean ? 

314. What would bo written in prose for ‘ abode ’ ? 

33£i., Nolioe. horn the correct uso of ' awful.’ Whi,it is the common 
iuooricct ttse ? «. VTII, 113. 

340. What is tho figme of iipceeh hero ? Cf. 107. 

3.75. 'What doe.j ‘ sooro ’ mean here ? What other meanings does 
it bear a.s a verb ? Ct. X, 240. 

3.79. Give innaning and derivation of ‘ whit.’ 

300. What docs ‘ virtue ’ mean licre ? Give other examples of 
simUar nss.s in English litc'i-aturc. Cf. VIU, 405. 

.304. Is ‘ or ’ correct or sliotdd it ho ‘ nor ’ ? Give a reason. 

.308. In what sense is ‘ horrid ’ used here ? Give derivation, 

380. What special aignificance has the number .seven ? 

38S. What is ‘ keel ’ used for here 7 , What is this device called ? 

Give other e.xamples. 

421. Give the meaning of ‘ lists.’ 

462. E.xplain ‘ instant.’ . 

Give examples from this book; of Morris’s inventive fertility. 

‘ M.irris’s verso ia chm'aeteriscd by lack of elision and absence 
of syllables of iia.tnr,al metrical weight.’ Choose any fifty oon- 
.scoutive lines in this book, and pirove or disprove this estimato. 


vm. 

What is the meaning of ‘ forthright ’ ? Comment on its 
formation. Give .other exaiuples of the .suffix -right in 
this .'sense. .. .‘V;" 
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aeiieral .meaninas attd wliieh are now restricted in their 
; ippiioatioh. ■ ■■' : 

20. What is meant by ‘ toy ’ ? Cf. IV, 173. 

41). Par.se ‘ dight ’ and give its meaning and that nf ‘ close.* 

50. Comment on tfic ai'iproiiriatenoss of . the adj. " glassy.* 

(53. Oive the meaning and derivation of ‘ monstr(iu.s.’ 
ti-t. Why ‘ stupid * rage ? 

07. What kind of a word would you call ‘ clangorous ’ V 
70. Parse ‘ but.’ 

74. Where was * the doubtful soa ’ ? • 

93. 90. Express simply in prose. 

109. What is meant by ‘ .apart from his desire ’ ? 

183. Find a previous referenoe to Anaurus. Wliat is meant liv 
‘ on tliat other tide ’V 

140. Give meaning and derivation of ‘ grisly.’ Has it any 
connection with ‘ grizzly ’ ? 

156. What does ‘ pain ’ mean heii^ ? What word would he more 
appropriate in prose ? 

109. What dne.3 • fallow ’ moan here ? Wliat is the usual mean- 
ing ? What i.s the modem form of ' loathly ’ ? 

171-176. State in plain, unligurativc language what Jason means 
in those lines. 

191. Comment on the form of ‘ nnholpen.’ 

193. Give meaning and derivation of ‘ askance.’ 

202. What is the meaning of ‘ foil ’ here ? What other meaninss 
does the word have ? Slifiw the connection between them. 
206. Give prose equivalent for ‘ spill.’ Compare the meaning 
in Vn. 22. 

239. Comment on this line. 

266. Comment on the form of ‘ foughton.’ What docs ‘field’ 

: standfor? : 

SOS. What is the , figure of speech used here ? 

309. Give derivation of ‘ doom-’ ■ 

324. What <loe.s ‘ tide ’ mean here ? a. Ill, 12, and Vlll, 133. 
343. Explain ‘ satiate of fight.’ . 

343-6. Pafaphraae. ^ 

.368. Explain the reference. ■ 

370-,381. E.xpi-ess simply in prase, . 

446. Does this line jar upon the car ? If so, why . 

437. Give meaning and derivation of ‘ sere.eloth,’ ■ 
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CJolIeet and classify the similes in this book.. 

.Find evidences of mediaeval atrao-sphere in, this book. 

Describe the scene of the tasks from Medea’s point of view, 
.£>. iis sIjc might have dcsicrihcd it to a contiiUinte. 


JX. 

Itae. 

1. Giv'C the meaning and derivation of ‘ peeoiiict 
42, What dfic.s ‘ rntli ’ mean ? 

00. Give the mtaining of ’ lank.’ 

7(i. Kxiilniii ‘ in thy despite.’ Which is tlic older word, ‘ 5]nte ’ 

92. Who was the ‘ God of Day ’ ? 

99, W.ho WEi-s the ‘ .slim messenger ’ 

104-. Why ‘ twice-washed ’5 

105,7. Wiio were 'the dread Lortl ’ and ‘the flower-culling 
maid '1 » 

158, What wa.s the name of the ‘ brown bird ’ ? 

182. Give a prose synonym for ‘ meed.’ 
dS9. ,E.vpkin ‘ for-babblcd.’ 

212, 3, Eicplain the roforence. 

221. Explain ‘ stark ’ f . 

234. Why ‘sbielded’ ? 

,241. What does ‘ yare ’ mean ‘1 , 

242. Give the meaning fd ' rack.’ Is this the correct spelUna, or 
should it bo ‘ wrack ’ ' ’ . 

252. Give modern equivalent for * reck.’ 

21)3. Who was Absyrtus ? 

2S9. What is meant by ‘ measured oars ’ ? 

338. What is the meaning of ‘odds’ ? Extflaiii how it ooracs 
to have this meaning. 

357. Pause ‘ sharp.’ 

3()!). Oommonb on the form of ‘ uiifoughten.’ 

3S3. What does ‘ piiss ’ mean here ? 

422. Give the meiining and derivation of ‘canopy.’ 

435. (i. Wluit figure of speech is used hero ? 

De.scribe one scone m the foregoing narrative which you think 
Mori'is has handled with especial skill. Give reasons for your 
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Describe the departure of the Argo from the point of view of si 
Cololiism wsrrrior who- is aroused from sieeij by the sounding of the 

In what dsjtails does Morris’s vei-sion of the Argo’s departure 
difier from the usually aecepted version ? 

‘ Morris amplifies his narrative with a wealth of circumstantial 
detail.’ lllu.strate this from the (;ext and show how it aJfects 
our interact and pleasure in the story. 

Froni the last three hooks what conolu.sions can you draw oon- 
oerning Morris’s own personal tastes or pursuits ? 


■ X. ■ . 

0. Give moaning and derivation of *. road.’ 

19. What figure of apeeoh is illustrated here ? 

25, Comment on the form of * smit.’ 

29. Comment on the form of ‘ dured.’ 

34. What does ‘ bested ’ mean ? Parse it. 

36. Why is her axo called ' aiitazoniati ’ ? 

41. Comment on the use and moaning of ‘ foiled.’ 

. 44. What would be written in prose for ‘ ward ’ ? 

04. Wliat would a prose writer put for ‘ drew glad breath ’ ? 

09. What is meant by ‘ flayed ’ ? 

71. Give a synonym for ‘ scouring.’ 

75. Give meaning and derivation of ‘ noisome.’ 

77. Wliat is meant by ‘ from out ’ ? Give other examples of 
tvt-o propoiiitions used conjointly. 

81, 2. Explain ‘ therefore . . . appease.’ 

91. Express by moans of a simile. 

104, 0. Explain the referonco. 

113. Give a prose synonym for ‘ voicelasB.’ 

118. Where was ‘ the sunny bay ’ ? ■ 

124. What is meant by ‘ parfe ’ : ? ; 

125. W'liat is meant by ‘ strildng the mast ’ ? 

119. .Explain ‘ pressed by the Grecian sea.’ 

176. What doe.s ‘;’lated ’ stand for ? ■, 

189. What have you to , say about the .expression ‘ soft tor- 
.menting'’ ?■ ■: 

102. Give a prose synonym for ‘.untimely.’ 

200. What does ‘ by main force ’ mean ? 



QUESTIONS 


1-25 


202. Why ‘ hot ’ ? ■ 

204. ■ A)iihfii’-bfbarin<!.’ What flons this tell via of the whorGaboiits 
of this diatriet ? 

207. Give thfi meaning of ‘ lie-to.’ 

209. Explain tlie reference. 

218, Why ‘ careless ’ ? 

22.7. Who wa.a ‘ the man ’ ? 

2M9. Uiathiguish between ‘ scantly ’ and ‘ scantily.’ 

2.74, ‘ Green ’—is this to be nndcrstoo.tl literally ? 

Indicate by tnean.s of a .sUeteli-map the mute taken by the 
.Aiyonauts oh their Jiomewaril journey ii<! far a.s tlie. I’illars of 
Hw:cule.s. , How far is t.his route Morris’s owit inventirni ? 


. XI. 

15. E.vphvin ‘ nuur-gainerl.’ 

25. Why ' orange-scented,’ f 
40. IVhiit k ‘ whin ’ ? ’ 

42. Who was Kerens ? What does ‘ scarped ’ mean ? 

00. IVhere was the ‘ lion-haunted ’ land 5 
37. Who was ‘ the Thracian ’ ? 

75, 6. Express the sense, eliniiuating the metaphor 
81. Explain ' waist.’ 

83. What is meant by ‘ trim the soil’ ? 

84. Who was ‘ the Milesian man ’ ? 

89. Explain the nautical term here. 

93. Wlio was Orpheus’ mother ? 

120-124. Can you engge.st any reason for this sudden intrusion 
of tlie first peraon ? 

149-138. Paraphrase. 

204. What does ‘ wake ’ mean ? 

20(i. What is a ‘ shroud ’ ? 

209. What part of a ship is the poop ? 

215. Explain ‘ glancing.’ 

217. . What liaiipenod to Bute ? 

What is your estimate of . Medea’s eliarapter up to this point; 
in the story ?' 

What do you know of Odysseus’s experiences with the Sirens 
and'Giroo?' \ 
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8. Coniiaife tlio ineiiiiing of ‘ pall ’ here with that in VTII, 1(J. 
14. What would liR written in prose for ‘ fronted ’ ? 

2'.)-a3. Analyse. 

3I. Explain ‘ had not the kind Goda been.’ 

40. Sosm this line. 

OS. C'omtnent on the pre.sonce of ‘ the ’ before ‘ which.' 

74, 5. Explain the references. 

77-02. .Find two Kiuiile.s in this psi-ssagu and comment on tlieir 
appropriatemsss. 

SO, Distingui.sh botwoen ‘ mead ’ and ‘ meed.’ 

103. Who is ‘.She’ ? 

105. Wliat Is the litoral moaning of ‘ tithe ’ ? . 

109-110. Analyse. 

120. What is meant by ‘ within tho wild ’ 7 

De.soribe the scene of .faaon’.s aeelamation in your own words. 
By what moans dons Morri.s contrive to bring this scene vividly 

So far tlie career of Jason has been one of uninlcrnipted succes.s ; 
fortuno has smiled upon him at every turn. Yet if yon look 
carefully you will find forcsInuh)wing.s of a tragic ending.' Where 
do they lie ? 


xin. 

0. Explain ‘ kissed by either pea.’ 

30. Criticise the grammar of this line. 

62. Why ‘ many-ooloured ’ ? 

H t. Who was ‘ the dreadful sorceress ’ ? 

103. What language is ‘ certcs ’ ? 

121. Summarise .fason’s appeal in your own words. 

138. Explain ‘ philtre.’ 

143. What are ‘ tablets ’ - 

152. Why does she call Jason’s praise ‘ cruel ’ ? 

101. Parse 'me? ' : ' . 

164, Explain the reference..; 

176, When w.a,s ‘ that happy night ’ ? 

180. Explain ‘ iH'odigy.’ What other meanings does it bear ‘I 



QUESTIONS 


181. E.'cpbin ' fence.’ Give, the derivation. 

.184., Scan. ' 

\Vliy ? (see 1. 225 sQrc/. and 1. 254.) 

2(Ji{-2t9. Find exaiiiple,s of irony. 

230. Give prose for ‘ sootii to say.’ 

234-23(5. Who spohe these words, and on what occasion ? 

243. What does ‘ shawefasfc ’ mean 2 la ‘ shamefast ’ or ‘ shame- 
.faced ‘ the correct .speiling ? 

245. iVlio was ‘ the Sea-horn (jucen ’ ? 

2(54. Whiit teas tho custom 7 How did it arise ? 

2k 8. Goimnent on the e.vpresaion ‘ sweet violence.’ 

21U-3I7. Wiiat are tfie luorits of (his passage as a piece of graphic 
de.soription 7 

322-325. ‘ Who ... now.’ Expro.sa simply in prose. 

Revise .and amplify your estimate of Medea’s oiiaracter in the 
light of the evoiita in this book. 


XIV. 

21. W’hat does ‘ rank ’ mean hero 7 Give aa example of its 
use in a figurative sense. 

31. Whnt Ls a wain 7 In what exprea.sion docs it survive to-day 7 
42. What is the moaniiig o£ ‘ won ’ here 7 



C4ENERAL QUESTIONS 

1. Fuid evidenoei! in f heso selections of Morris’s love and inti- 
mate laiowledge of Nature. 

2. Does tlie ni.'diev.al .setting of Jasoa ini]irove or spoil tiie 
story for modern roudors ? Give reasons. 

3. ‘ Morris’s poetij never rises to any great height, but is 
hardly ever trivial.’ Criticise this viewwith references to the, text. 

4. Is a miraculous element e.s.sontial to Romanoe ? Consider 
thisi with reference to the part it i>lays in Jason. 

6. Choose two scenes which appeal strongly to you, ono from 
the pictorial, the other from the emotional point of view. Describe 
them in your own words and give reasons for your choice. 

6. Compile n list of words, phrases and grammatical forms 
that are borrowed from Chaucer. 

7. Is Morris's conscious imitation of Chaucer a merit or a 
defect or both ? Give reasons. 

8. Suggest some striking differences between .Tason and the 
, Canterbury Tales. 

9. What is your estimate of Moms as a story-teller ? 

10. Write a oharaeter of Jason. 

11. Who deserves our sympathy more, Medea or Jason ? Give 

12. ‘ While Jason and Medea are working out tbc-ir destinies 
as it wore on a higher plane in company with gods and derni-gods, 
heroes and kings, Morris never forgets the common people with 
their hopes and fears, their simple pleasures anti sorrows — 
emotions which touch a responsivo' chord in the hearts of mere 
mortals.’ E.xplain and o,xpand this statement, with special 
reforoneos to p-assages in the text which bear out its truth. 

13. ‘ Men arc but puppets of the gods.’ Discuss this as a 
justifiable moral tO; the story, 

1-t. Descril)? an incident in (a) Hakluyt’.s Vojmges, or {h) ra\)tain 
, Scott’s Antarctic Expedition, in the metre and style of Jason. 

1 . 0 . Compare Morrra’a treatment of the Heroic emiplet in Jason 
with that of Diyden in Absalom and Achiiophel, of Pope in the 
Jlssay on 2Iaii and of Keats in Eiidi/mion, 

up' 
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Adfnvu ; dowi, tlowinViircla HiH'diheafl : liai'diUdiid (cf, 
(ef. ancar, imigh). goodli^eat/, etc.)- 

atliwart ; ativoss. ; . 

aunibrye : OH[>biiarrl. lieoahmib : saucifico (jf a liun- 

(Ircfl liciasts. 


BalG-fu'o : teacon. ... 

bane : harm, dpst.i'inilioii (ailj. 

baneful), 
bent, n. ; grnRs. 

bmjk, vb. : bu^y. 

Ciimab.ir : vcrmilimi. 


Liirils-hip : (’slate, thnnesnc. 
loiv : leaniing. 

iVrcetl : reward. 

i\ at tic'Ira.R : mi vorlhelesa. 

Pro, SB, n. : crowd. 

Quaggy ; inai'slvy. 


endlong : louathv.'ays, along. 

ei'BwliUe : formerly. . 
erst; of old.. 

Fain : dtairous. 
fell, n. : hide, 
fell, adj. : dread, 
ailet : band, 
flaw : .’iquall. 


Gainful.: prolitable. 
gobliet : lumji. 
grisly : fearful, horrible, 
guerdon : reward. 


Ilaek : driving clouds, 
rerk : care, 
reft : bereft, 
rout: merry company. 

Sedge : reed.s. 
sore-cloth ; sdirnud, 
Bliallup;: skiff, (iine-liy, 
shard : broken poltory. 
soul lily : truly, 
stead ; filace. 
stilt: handle. 

.swim! ; lawn. 

Wain : waggon, 
weed : olotlie.s. 
wrack : wreck, rtiin. 
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Caria 

CenehrS® 

Giinbria 

Colchis 

.Corinth 

Gyzicnm 

Dolns 

Dodona 


Ehna 

Euboea. 

Hellespont 

Heraolea 

lolohos 

IsiiiSniis 

Laceftoimn 
Ijemiids ■ 


Maghasia; ; 
Mal6a 

. Miletus (adji 


(iEOGR AP me Air NAMES 

a town in Colehfa at the mouth of B.. Phasia. 
liioation unknown : jirobably an ialnnd in the 
straits between Sicily and the toe of Italy, 
a district, ill N. Greece' W. of Tliessaly, 
a Nireiim rising in Mt. I’clion and ficiwinu into 
tile Gulf of .Pagasii). 

a dintriet in the centre of the Peioponuose, 
a city in the N.IC. of the Peloponneso. 
a district in the S.W. of Asia Minor, 
one of the, ports of Corinth, 
nioileni Denmark. 

a rlislrict to the E. of the Black Soa S. of the 
Caucasus : modern Georgia, 
a eity on the Isthmus joining N. Greece with the 
Pelopnnnese. 

a town on the S. coast of the Propontis or Sea 
of Marmora. 

an island in the .dUgean Sea. 
in Epiros ; the seat of an oracle of Jupiter 
whoso answers wore interpreted from tlie 
TOStle of the leaves in an oak-wood, 
a town in the centre of Sicily, 
a long narrow isla.nd off the iC. coast of Northern 
GreeoB. 

modem DaKlanelloa. 
a toivn on the S. coast of the Black Sea. 
a town in Thessaly on the Gulf of Pagasai. 
a river in Bmotia, a district in Central Greece 
N. W: of , Attica. ■ ■ 

a district in the S.E. of the Poloponnese. 
an island in tho -^Igeaii Sea, roughly half-way- 
bet, ween the coast of Theasaly and th'o 
Dard-anellesi . 

a district of Thessaly in whioh Mt, Pelion and 
lolohbs stand. 

the southernmost capo of the Peloponncsc. 

Milesian) a to-wn on the coast of Caria S.W. of 
Asia Minor. 
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Mvsia 

PIiit'acKi. 


Praijontis 

Sabnyd(5aaus 


Strojihaflea 
Stygian stmim 
SympltigadSs 

Trinapria 


a rlbUirt in the N.W. e.nnnr A'-U Vm.„. 
a high mfimitain-peak in Theasaly near tlie 

an is.lii.nf) off .Eihrufj— -W. coast. «!; Noi'tJioi.’ii 
a river in C'oleliis. 

a distriot in N'. E. Asia Minor on tlie S. eoast of 
the Ehiek Sea ; nhio iiaed as I'qiiivatent tn tlio 
Poiitn.<) Eiisinus, i.e. the .illiick Sea. 
modern Sea of Marini n a, 
a torvn in Thrace on the W. coast of f lic Ulsnik 
Sea; wrfingly lniagiin;d liy \Y. }1 orris to Iio 
on the N. coast of the Propontis. 

Rtni,ill i.slands off the W. coast of thf' Peloponnese. 
oi- Styv one of tho rive.ra of (lie hmrr rvorid. 
gcncr.diy supjiosed to lie situated .it the 
•Etisplumia, -i.c. W. outlet of Ul.ick Sea. 
the eapilal of llo-ofj.i (rW. hmriuih). 
ini.ilern Sicily (lit. tlic tliiee-corni red land). 



NAMES OF PEOPLE 


(A'.a— I 


Absyrtus 

^Eot'ea 

7Eaon 

Alofinlde 



Asdepius 

AUxlanla 


Atkamas 

Baookua 

Buies 

(Jetmia 

Chiron 


Ciroo 

Creon 

Cretheus 

Cyzious 

DaHialus 


anips (if ihii Aigijiiants iirc in iliilics ; little? ia Unnmi 
of iijiiny of t.li(*m.) 

bi'otlicr of Modea. 

kiutr of Coleliis, fathor of Abayrtitfi and Modea. 

.aoiKif fkvtheiia, .socriud king bf lolclioa ami father of 
Jason. 

wife of j'Eson and niotht'r of Jason, 
the inothor of Heroiile.s by .hipitor. 
son of .fiipitor and (lalliato ; la-cnmo on Itis death 
tin? coii.stclintioii of Arotairns. 
tlio god of incdii;inc. 'I'hc iloiiian /Kmdapivs. 

granddatighter of Minj-as. When a Itabe .obe wan 
cxiiortocl on the hills by her father and was stickled 
by a hear. 

king of Thebes, to whom Neiitiine gave the ram with 
the Colden Ideeco. 
god of wine and revelry. 

an Athenian : mscued from the Sirens by Venus, 
a Thessalian woman turned into a man by Nf'iitiiiie. 
a centaur (half-man, half-horse) : lived on the alo]J(ss 
of Mt. Pelion ami there instructed Aeiiilles and 
other famous heroes in the arts and m.anly virtues, 
the most farnou.s .sorceress in Greek mytlioiogy ; .she 
turned her vinitom into animals, 
king of Corinth, oou.sin to Jason, 
liivst king of lolchos, father of iE.son. 
king of Cy/.icum. ; 

a great artist-craftsman : built the Labyrinth .it 
Crete and con-struoled wings with whinb he flew 
over the dSgean. The adi. Diedalian is u.sed to 



NAMES OF PEOFUF 


(JliuicH ilantihlor of t.'reon, king. nl CViriiilli ; gi-nerally ciallcd 
Orensa. 

Hfcatc < the goddess of inaaic (see under Diana). 

Hi-fCulf'S Moll of Jupiter and Aleinena : riimi|ielled hy ..Fiipiter 
(j) .serve .Eury.sthciis who inipo.sed upon him tlu! 
twelve tasks. The (ireedi IJrrncle/!. 

Berme.s measeiigor of tlie god.s : the Roiiimi Mi rciiri/, 

.Hiisperides the daughters of lIes|H.'riis, tlie eveuiii" sl.ar; 

repulefl to have liveit on the N.tF. eoast of Ai'riea 
near ,\It. Atlas; Morris iiiidce.s them live further 
east near Oai-tliage. 

IJiilu/s a young 'I'hehn.n; .son of Theodanias. 

Iris go'dde.ss of the rainbow; messenwr to the gods. 

.tuiio rpieen of the gods : the Greek /;/«■<(. 

dniutcr kino of the gods : (he Greek 

Lt/nCfMS non of the king of Mesaene, a tow)i in tlie IVlo- 
jiomiese ; his name means keen-eyed, 

Mara god of war : the Greek .-I ir.v. 

Jliidra dauahlei’ of ,Ei‘tos, king of Colehis ; a sorceiess. 

Methiirmn a Ctdchian woman whose ideiility was assumefl by 

Mini.i kino of (’I’ete : on his death made one of the three 

sujireme jtidoes in Hades. 

Miiiyte tlio dt?.seendaiils of Minya.s : their original home waa 
Hreotia, ; one hraiteh of the fiimily settled nt 
Tololnffl. 

Naiipliu.i a son of Neiitiine. 

Neptune god of the sea: (he Greek Po.mfdoii. 

NerSus a sea-aod : sou of Geeanus. 

Ahtslor son of J'eleiia ; took part in (he Trojan war and lived 
to a very great a.ge. 

(Eiigw father of Orpheus and king of Thrace. 

OrpktuK sou of (Eager; tin; most famou.s poet and minstrel 
of the heroic ago. 

.1’el.iiis son r,if Tyro hy a river-god : half-brotUei' to ..-Eson, 

whose throno he usurped. 

Pliiuefia king of SalniydeHau.s. 

!‘hli<w sou of Eaeehus and .Ariadne. 

;Plu'yxu,s aon of .Atliamaa and Nephele and .sister to Hello ; 

de.stincd for sacrifiee by Ino, Athanias’s second 
wife ; he escai.tRd witli hi.s .sister on the back of 
the.; goldeu-fleeeed ram, 'whicli carried him to 
(.iolotiis : bi.;re he was treacherously slain by ^Eetes. 

Katiirn father of .Jiniiter, who expelled liiin from heaven ; 

settled in Latium in Italy, where his reieii was 
marked by so much contentment and pro.sperity 
that later generations referred to it as the {'1 olden 
Age. ■ ■ 
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afja-nyraplis who Uvecl in an iislancl in tlio strait 
between Italy and Sicily : tliey beguiled passing 
aailois with their cntraiiemg songs and lured them 
to forget eveiythiiig until they perished of 

son of a king of Athens : killed the Minotaur with 
tile aid of idinos’ daughter Ariadne, whom he 
deserted on the island of Naxos, 
a Boiotian : hohusinan of the Argo, 
wife of Orotlipus and mother of Pelias by a river god, 
goddess of love. '.Clie Gi'eek Apltmlitc! 

Noth. — It was customary at the time Morris wrote to Latinise 
Greek proper names and to. give the gods and goddcaaes of Grotdt 
mythology tiheir corresponding names in Roman liiythology. 
Morri-j, Innvevcr, was not consistent and is occiisionally inaccurate ; 
e.g, lio should have w’l'itten loUna for Jolclm and Olieimv far 
O'hirm, and he uao.s the Greek AiSciapiKS and Her/nas for their 
Eotniin equivalents JEaculupius and Mercury. To avoid confusion, 
MoiTis’.s Mjjelling and nomenolaluru are rotaiiud throughout this 




TFTE SOURCES OP THE STORY 


TiiK I'^ucst Ilf thi! OfihU-n Fleece is pevhiips the nldest (if Oreek 
mythfi. The origin.i,) a pie, if iadeeii it ini.-i rra- committed to 
wi-itiiig, h;n been lost, but what is pviibiibly nn .ibstraet nf if is 
|jrrscr\-cfl in the iiibliolhcn of Apolhirioriis (fl, e, 110 E.r'.), autl 
there arc nmnitlcss references bi the .story in Clnssioal Literature. 
'Dif: fln’ck lyri<! poet rindnr- (tl. o. 47.') n.c.) ..'ivc.s a sliriri, vivid 
account in one of tlie Ptjthinn Cdeis ; but by far tlio moBt com- 
plefe account is in the 'Anjo/ieiilii'a of the preat Alc.x.andrine 
scholar .\])oUonius Ithodius (II. c. 210 u.c.), a long opio in Ho- 
nicrie hevamelers. Many of the side incident.» .are dealt with 
hy Ovid {4S n.c.-.v.r). 17)'in the H cmulf-'i nn<\ Mtiamorphosee, 

' '.rirc vcisiona that have eoine down to iisi differ in various cletaih 
and Morris ilid not follow any one consistently. He interpolated 
incidents for wliich there w no authority; he invented a new 
route for the Argonants’ return joinney, and lie rnnelo an attempt 
to rationalise tlio rather vague geography of tho original story. 
The main divergencies from the usually .accepted version are as 
folloivs : 

1. The Argonauts were supposed to have spent a year on tho 
inland of Lemnos and in.atpd with the women there. Morris omits 
this incident altogether. 

2. In tho (light from /Fa, Medea is supposed to have taken her 
brother Ahsyrtcis on board the Aigo with her, and when they were 
nearing tlio Crimea, with lier father close on their heels, she is said 
to have slain him, cut up his body into piecoa and scattered them 
in the wake of the sliiji to delay the pursuit of diotes. In Morris’s 
veraiim Ab.nyrtna’s ship is rammed by' the Argo and he himself 
killed by Jason’s spear. 

I’iiular luukoa the heroes return from /Fa. up tho rivei" Phasia 
aiifl via the Bed Sea by ,a southerly route ; tho other authorities 
via the Danube, aonass' the. Alps and down one of tho tributaries 
of the I'o into the Adriatic. Morris’s imito is up the Dnieper and 
I’ripet, and down the Vistula into tho Baltic. 

Tlic incidents of Jason’s boyhood, in Book I are mainly Morris’s 
own invention, jind Book XVtf, which deals with Jason’s after-life 
at Poriiith, is) fonntlrd on the Mcilca, a tragedy of Furipidea; 
(first perfomied 431 B.O.). ■ ^ 



HINTM FOR FURTHER STUDY 


Tlio CollcKlfd Wnrk^ of William Morris, with !in introduction 
by his daughter. May Jlorris (24 vols., Longmans), is tlie standard 
library LVlition of liis works. . 

Tho' IJfr nivt Death, of Jason, in tlm latest revised eLlition, is 
publishoti in a elie.a)) liandy form in Longmans’ Pochet Lihmiy. 
Tiic second edit ion ha.s been reprinted in the WorUFo Ghmire by 
the Oxford Press. 

This life, of William Morris by J. :W. Maokail (2 vote., Long- 
mans) te tile authorised, tnnl by f.ar the be.st .'uifl moat eompre- 
hen.sivo biogra))hy. William Morris by Alfred Noyes (Mao- 
millan’a Eagli.sli Men of letters) ia shorter ami is confined mainly 
to Mori'te’a poelioal work. There is a separate ehajiter devoted 
to Jason. Willi-im Morris by A. 0. Brock (Homo Univ. Library) 
deals with hfcj ideas and their intluenee on the times. 

For minor references to MoiTiB’.s life and work, sc© the Lives 
of his friends — Edward Bnrne-Jones by Lady Enrne-Jone.s 
(Macmillan), and Eosgetti by A. C. Be.nson (MaomilluiTs English 
Men of Letters), and Ancient Liyhis by Ford Madox IJneffcr 
(Chapuiftii & Hail), which contains many entertnining stories of 
the Pre-Haphaelite Brotlierhood. There are two shejrt arliclcs, 
profusely illustrated, on Morris’s work in The Bookman for Feb. 
1911, and in Poar Poets by Stopford Brooke (Duckw-orth’s Eeaderg' 
Library) there is an admirable, if too laudatory, criticism of his 

The Life and Death of Jason is j-eviowecl by Algernon Swinburne 
in a volume of his yjMrtys and A'tefh'ei' (Chatto and Windus). 
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CHILDREN OF THE DAWN. Ola Tales of Greece. By E, F. Buei 
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Patti. IS. 3d. Pan 11. j.s.5d. 
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